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TO THE READER. 



Few are unacq^iiainUd wU^ the history ef 
Werter; the celebrity which attended its first 
publication, naturally acited the curiosity of 
distant readers, and eonsepuntly produced 
several translations of it, both in England and 
France. In England, Werter has appeared 
in a variety of dresses^ but the clothiug nldom 
corresponded with the original. This may be 
easily accounted for — it was translated from 
the French, by some ' who were unacquainted 
with the German language, and having lost a 
considerable portion of its spirit by the first 
change, we may naturally conclude, that it 
entirely evaporated in the second. Others have 
ViteTBlly translated it from the original; but 
in this close adherence we find more puerility 
than simplicity, more folly than pathos ! Of 
the former translators, it must be observed^ 
that though English scholars, yet from their 
ignorance of the German language, and being 
eimsequently obliged to refer to another trans- 
latioo of the work, they have in many parts 
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IT PREfACB. 

perverted the meaning, and given Werter a 
dretsthatis not his own: and of the latter, 
their being unacquainted with the Engli^ 
idiom, has rendered them incapable of con" 
veying the wi^nal mt^xning to ike English 
reader--'this half-dress makes our hero appear 
more the iubjeci rf mirth than of pity. 

From these prelimiuary remarks, the present 
translation may be thought to come from the 
pen of one who is well acquainted with both 
languages; but, in truth, it is the production 
of two persoits, Frederick Ootnberg is a nar 
tive of Germany, had some knowledge of Wer- 
ter^s farhily, and ranks foremost among the 
literati of his country. How far this admired 
German history has been rendered an affecting 
English tale, must be left to the decisioti of a 
candid and impartial public. 
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LETTER I. 



May 4, 1770. 

1 Rejoice at our separation — yet I own it 
was surprising, bow could I bear to leave the 
Bdan, who was the dear companion of mj 
^outbj and is still my second self — the man^ 
whose disposition and qualifications so cor- 
respond with my own — alas ! the human 
heart is unaccountable — it seeks repose where 
there is uoue-— I am sure you will forgive 
me — Fate seems to have destined all the 
other connections, which I had formed as 
the basis of happiness^ the very sources of 
affliction ! — Poor * Leonora ! — But sure I 
am innocent of the tender passion that took 
possession of her yielding heart when I 
avowed my admiration of her sister's charms — 
and yet-^'tis doubtful if indeed I ant inno- 

• Werter's first love-^e died at Bramwick-aiid 
Verter» lo affected at Iter detth* inuuediateiy removed 
W Wetalar. 
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cent. — Might I not have increased her flame 
when I evinced my supeHiitkfB delight in all 
the little expresMons of ^crr^affection? — Oh 
man, how indastrious thoa art to torment thy* 
self with imaginary evils ! — Bat fear not, my 
friend ! — I will endeavour to overcome this 
moroseness, and instead of taking a retrospect 
of past sufferings, and repining at those griefs, 
which are incident to life — will consign them 
all to oblivion, and enjoy the present moment ! 
— *Tis my friend's advice, and it is just — for 
mankind in general render themselves doubly 
wretched by the painful recollection of the 
wretched scenes they hare endured. 

You may tell my mother (hat I will pay 
evferydue attention to her business, of which 
she shall be soon informed. My aunt, with 
whdm I have conversied, is far from being 
that unreasonable woman she has been re- 
ported.-— Ber passions are strong, but her 
heart is good.«^Respecting my mother'« es- 
tate, ^#faich has bei^n so long withheld from 
ber, she has sufficiently exculpated lierself» 
and on ceitain conditions which she has named, 
h willing to gite up — even more than was de- 
sired. Assure my mother that I am certain 
this affair will be settled to her satisfaction. 
From this trifling circumstance, my friend, I 
iiro convinced, that misunderstanding and in* 
attention create more uneasiness in the world, 
j^tuax deception and artifice, or at leaj»t that 
^tkeir consequences are more universal. 



My situation here is truly agreeable. In 
this terrestrial pnradise> I find that healing 
balm of troubled minds^ s#6et solitude^ which 
has ever been the joj of the wretched ! The 
delightful spring expands my heart, and in- 
Tigoralifs my frame. Ail nature rejoices in 
^»ery tBe^-^in erery field— *the air is filled 
^ith fragrance— ithe feath^ed songsters hiUJl 
Mia. morqiagt and in the evening Fhilon^lt 
tones a requietato the retiring 4ayi— Hoii( 
d«4fere«t th» 4own ahd conntry. In this city. 
Iliere are no chaims for me> but in, i^s environii 
iklB!t€ are the greatest beiuitiesy those o^ 
o^tor^ I On onis of the hiUs vrhich add tA 
these niral sceneib ia the simply^elegaut gar^ 
4«n of ^e late Mafquis of Mobiey, wbicl^ 
at first tigl^, mmt conrince «s> th^t nal;iv% 
tastie ka^ superseded pcofessioQ^l skilly 9^9^ 
%MH not a mere gardener, but a man of feeJ^ 
tng has b9«n (he chief cultivator. T^o tber 
nemory of it& departed o^ner I have sheii: 
■onse tears, on a tomb in au acboor, noivr^ 
almost in ruins and lately deserted. ThiH; 
formerly was his favourite retreat, as w^w i% 
in mine ; and soon, I trast, I shall be bis mB<{«^ 
4ies«ari having already procured the (avout- 
of the gasdener, whose services, I shal) stiil. 
l}e careful to retaiu. 
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LETTER II. 



Map UK 
How great U the tranquillity of my mini, 
now calm and serene as the. rooming spring, 
which renders this solitude so sweet ! Here 
alone — in a country formed for hearts like 
mine, T now begin to live I — so many delight- 
ful relaxations this solitude affords^ that Ufe 
seems at present a greater pleasure than 
action; for I neglect my studies, and re- 
Tiounce all my former amusements. I have 
laid aside the pencil, yet am still a better 
painter than ever ! While the mist be- 
spangles the branches of my vale with watery 
gems ; while defended by surrounding trees 
from the mid-day sun> a few of whose pene- 
trating rays serve as a glimmer in my fa- 
Tourite sanctuary, I sometimes take a pen- 
sive walk beneath the shady arches; then, 
extending myself on the high grass, near the 
border of the murmoring brook, I admire the 
great varieties of nature — the thousand little 
plants — the thousand little insects which in- 
habit them — these, once beneath my notice, 
now rivet my attention — now convince me of 
that divine power, which has created us, and 
whose eternal providence supports ns ! — . 
When darkness closes the scene, I call to 
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nind all I have beheld — the wonders of the 
nuiverse-i— andH^t>enmpressioii5> lil^e the pio- 
ture of a favoliirite mistress, fills me wit^ 
secret joy, that frequeotly breaks forth 19 
pious ejacaiatioq. Oh id J friend ! I would 
that expres^iioD was adequate to my cpDcep^ 
tioa^that I could indite ail that I feel — ^but 
in vaip'^wjords cannot reach iuch awful 
idea^^-^eir sahUniity OYer-pow^rt aod 
•stoDishes I*'*— 
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X.ETTER nr. 



May 12. 

Either some invisible power of enchantment 
or the influence of lively sensibilityj renders 
every surrounding spot as heavenly as Ely- 
sium — Some irresistible charm attaches me 
hare to a spring of clear water, which gushes 
fro«i the rock, in a c^ve at the battora of % 
hitlf descending about twenty stepa. Thp 
rustic wall whM:h forms th^ enclosurc-^tbe 
loiky pinet which overshadow it-^the refiresl^ 
ing bfo we -the murararipg of the water-«- 
the tvoefal n«t9fr-^he sweet teqaqts qf the 
bninrhfs plW-alJ qoqibiQe to iqspire th^ 
mind with the 199^ stthlm« sepsationi. 
Every da.v I puss w hour in this enchanting 
place. Hese «ea)e tbe jPUQg mudens firop 
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the town to draw water : — innocent and aiefol 
occapation ! iu which even kings' daaghtera^ 
formerly, took delight. My imagination now 
forms all the manners of remote times. Me- 
thinks, I witness our ancestors under the sup* 
posed intiaence of good spirits, concluding 
treaties, and making alliances by the foun- 
"tain side. Methinks I see the poor pilgrim, 
overcome with the summer's heat, here rest- 
ing on the bank, or bathing and refreshing 
himself in the crystal stream. Sure, my 
friend, that man has never enjoyed the cool- 
ing beverage of a spring, after a long summer's 
walk, whose feelings and thoughts are pot 
congenial with mine. 



LETTER IV. 



May iS, 

Sekd me books!— No my dear friend— I 
sincerely thank yon for your kind intention^ 
but earnestly request you to decline it— I 
have been so long guided, agitated^ inflamed, 
that I am now desirous to be free, and enjoy 
my own ideas — ^I only wish for soothing 
strains, and these I have in Homer — Oft 
have I endeavoured to calm my raging blood 
i-rto check the violent passions of my heart— 
^ut need I inform my friends of these ema*> 
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tion; ? you know yon have witnessed nanj 
sudden transitions — yon have seen me now 
pensively sad — then mad with joy — ^now 
softly dejected — ^then tnrbolently agitated — 
This heart is like an indisposed infant, which 
I mast indulge, but let it not be known — the 
world would censure this weakness, and re- 
proach the man, who could sacrifice reason 
to his passions. 



LETTER V. 



May 1 5. 

Thk common people here particularly the 
little children, already know and love me.— • 
Yet when I 6rst began to talk to them, they 
doubted my sincerity, and behaved rather 
rudely. I wan not, however, too proud to 
court their favour, and soon verified an ob- 
servation I had often made, that characters of 
high rank are too apt to keep their inferiors 
at a distance, as if their approaches could 
possibly diminish their dignity. But what 
arrogance— whi^t ignorance does that ifoats 
gentleman evince, who can condescend at 
times to be affable with a commoner, and at 
other tiroes neglect and despise him ! This 
life will not admit of equality— but surely 
.that man who thinks he derives consequence 
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and reipact ftooi kcoping attnii U i d'utance, 
M u bue-minded ■■ the cowiid, oho ihon* 
tbe eneaj for feu of on attack. 

OiM day ihal 1 viotiid the fbantaini I 
percsiffd a ;oimg woinaii on the iDOcHatep, 
witb ker pail buida brr, iniionalj miliDg 
f<» tbe uiinance of one of her con- 
paaiooa, to plaas it on her head. lame- 
distelj I aocoited her — " Give me leaTC, my 
dear. In help it on," — ihe bluahed, and 
tnodeMlj replied, " Oh oo, tir," but I wared 
Btleerenion;>aad helped berto lift the pail- 
she thanked me witb a smile, anil Iwaianplir 
tenrded mlh the pleunra I receind. 



Afoy ir. 

I BiTR already brnuMl a uuraaram acqaaiBt- 
ante, bat an ttitl deitkiMc of sooietj. I 
haow Dot *>ij ih* inhabataot s of Uw plao* 
■re so attached to me — bM Ibej are rrar 
anxioos to join me in n; walk*, and I fcql 
TCgrct wh«n I am obHged tc^ part with then. 
Yon Bik wbat sort of peopla Aty an ? I 
answer, inch as you ma; Gad anry iriiera. 
Natnre's work is alwaja Iha name, but rortuiM 
nakei the difierence : — (he major pait of 
■minkilMJ ta oblifcd to dcrola the grealmt 
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]K>rtioD of their lives to labour, and thai fof 
a scanty sabsistence. while the remainder of 
their time seems so irksome^ that they are 
industrious to get rid of it — such is the fate 
of mortals !>-I am» however, mach pleased 
with my new acquaintance — What ?-— Though 
the proud may say I forget mytetf—I can 
assure them that I enjoy myself when seated 
at the chearful table, where both hospitality 
and good humour preside : — when a walk, a 
dance, or some other amusement may be pro* 
posed, that happily accords with my disposi- 
tion — true — I am sometimes obliged to con* 
ceal myself, lest conscious of their inferiority, 
they may be shy of me — ^this indeed is a 
check upon my pleasure — ^then tke remem* 
brance of my departed * friend occurs — the 
friend of my youth — whom I have only 
known but to bewail — ah ! painful recoUec* 
tion — she is gone ! — ^gone before me to the 
grave, and now the world is to me a wilder- 
ness !— but — ^no more of this !... * 

A few days ago, I met with the accomplished 
Mr. B ■■■-, a young man with a pleasing 
countenance. He has just left the university 
of Upsala, but makes no empty parade of hi« 
learning, though he must be conscious of his 
superiority to many with whom he associates. 
His applicationj however, appears to have 
been greater than his genius. — He pnid me a 
yisit, when informed of my kuowledge oC 

* LeoMwa. 
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Greek, ml toMe fbi dtainng, whi^ irft 
nckungd pradigin tn tfaii country ; and dur- 
ling aoDfenMion diapUjad his whole itack 
'of leuning, and the inlbon wiolm he had 
ttttdied> be uid bs had i«ad all the Grat 
part of Saltxer'i Tbtotj, and hatJ- is hu pos- 
jteuon a n»nuicrt{it »f Hejne* en the Stody 
V( Atuiqnities — bn conrpuij was entertain- 
iag — I hare alio beeoise scqaunled widf 
BModtcr Morthj ckaiasMr, who k Stawarcl ta 
th« piinoe, and wboM gaonoiu dup<»iticii>< 
Mid noble sptnt aalitle him ta aoiieiMl; 
eaWeov He baa naae cbildiei^ siui I an 
tolit it ti • dahghtibi nme to bdtoM hia 
when lanoDildtd with hia faailj. Tba 
ddert daughter* it bigU; spcAeo of. He 
bia givan me an iavitatton to hit hooae, and 
I tMl certaialj talt tfa« GrM o^io^iiilj of 
paying n^ pcnons) MapecU. — He IWas abaali 
the diilaoee of Bieajoe and' a half, in abvBt- 
ing todgfl, which the prince gun hint on Ihe 
death of hi* betofed wifis— a* hia fomwi 
levidencB wu oa that acco'nDt tag awlan- 
choly for him. I haie sUo mat with aoBs 
ridicalona charoctera, as diignniog as the 
others ua agreeable— Aej have fercad them- 
scItss into my conpany — haTo leadmd 
,ttaetiit«lT« abi^ately rado bj o»er-poliie. 
jness, and abaard by Dswlioited proietsiMi. 
1 • ChiriDtte. 
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LETTER Vn. 



May 22. 

This life* ihay say, is a dream, and I am 
apt to tbinic so too— when I eoutemplate the 
narrow limits which confine the active spirit 
of man, when I consider tiiat all his powers 
are ezeroised lor mere sustenance, in order 
to prolong « wretched eustence-^that hu 
seeming concern with respect to certain en* 
quiiies, is but a blind resignation, and thai 
his great delight is to paint upon the walls 
of his prison delosiTe figures and fabe land* 
scapes, though the boundaries of his confine- 
ment are still before his ejes^^when these 
thoughts arise. Oh my friend I I am silenced 
-—I begin to meditate deeper— tfeo search the 
he^rt — ^aad what is the result ?*^Mare vi* 
sionary shadows-^more vain aopentition and 
empty imagination, than conviction, reality, 
and truth I— All seems confusion — ^yet the 
current which harries others through this 
stream of folly, drives me along, and I also 
add to the number of dreanung fools— The 
learned .agree, Uiat children act without mo* 
tive; but that the ^eot children, as when 
Uttle ones, wander through life, equally ig^ 
•orant of both their origin and distinction. 
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snd without any plausible rules for their 
conduct, expept the hope of reward, or dread 
of puDishment, (or guided like them by a 
cake or a rod) is a position the learned can- 
not agree to, though in iny opinion, a palpa- 
ble truth. I anticipate what my friend will 
say in reply, and am read;^ to acknowledge, 
that they are indeed the ntost happy, who, 
like children, never think of to-morrow, bat 
amuse themselves for the present moment 
with play-things and feasts, cry for what tUey 
wint, and when that is given by indulgent 
mhraraa, cry for more — Happy beings, whom 
trifles can content ; — And some indeed are to 
be envied, whose gratifications are fully 
answered by the possession of paltry dignities, 
and empty titles ! who think themselves godt 
among meH—^he Lords ol the universe !— > 
That man, however, who, conscious of his 
own nothingness, perceives the foliy of all 
this, with true dignity of mind remarks — that 
both the rich, who are proudly endeavouring 
to make this world their heaveH, and the poor 
who, humbly toiling through life, for the sake 
of living, are equally anxious for a longer 
view of that scene, under whose influence 
they are so unequally supported ! He may 
be at peace-^be may be happy in the title of 
a man— he knows his sphere is limited, but 
his mind is deeply impressed with the conso- 
latury idea of liberty, which assures him, 
that when confinement is insupportable, be 
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ku a ke^ in hb possession, that can open hit 
prison-door. 



LETIER VIII. 



May S6. 

lotr know my attachment to particaUr 
places — my partiality for solitary retreats, 
and the delight I take in arranging those 
scenes, and rendering them agreeable to my 
humoar. I have found a cot here, which 
agrees exactly with my wishes, it is about a 
leagoe's distance from the city, in the district 
of Wahlheim, situate upon the side of a 
delightful hill which commands a view of the 
whole adjacent country : — here is likewise a 
good old landlady, an original character, to 
supply roe with wine, beer, coffee, and tea — 
bat what most delights me, here are two 
lime-trees before the church, which over- 
shadow with their extending branches, the 
little lawn that is delightfully surrounded 
with several rural habitations. You cannot 
conceive a situation more sequestered and 
pleasant — I send to the good old lady for a 
table and chair, and here in sweet seclusion 
take my coffee and read Homer. Accident 
led nie to this place, hitherto deserted, during 
an afternoon's ramble. It was a fine day'<-~ 

c 
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the pauBoti wen tbtatii at their Isboot, mm! 
odI; a little hoy, about four yean of tgfi, 
' wu uttiDg on the gtoand, nuraipg a child 
■boot tix monthi old — he duped tbe indmt 
to hii bteai^ aud (hen with hia little ami* 
made a teat for it — and though bii sparkling 
black eyes attayed about the grerD. he ilill 
retained hii poiitiaii, unwilling to diiturh hii 
little chugG. So delighted with thi* icene 
of inuocence and affection. I seated myself 
upon ao oppoule plough, and with the most 
exquisite satisfactinn sketched with my pencil 
this iutereitiDg pictbie affiMemat teademess, 
1 added the casual ulnalion of an adjacBOt 
hedge — a-hara-door and some irregalar im- 
plements of husbandry, and fbund. in t)i« 
coarse of an hour, that I had prodoced a 
drawing of infinite expression and oonsum- 
Bwte design, without dalling any invention to 
my asaistance. This confirmed my fonnet 
resolution of adberiag to u^ure, for though 
simple, she is inexhaustible. She can always 
famish the paiotei and poet with new lab- 
jects, and enhazice the value of their podu^ 
tions. The argaiueots for rules ate u weak 
■s those which aie urged in faiour of tbe laws 
of society. An artist, guided by tuelhod. 
will, 1 grant, never produce any thing very 
bad or disguMlog, no mote than the man, wbo 
under the reslrictiua of the law, and Htf re- 
gulidion of education, can actoflisusiTe to tba 
•ainmuni^ or to his neighbour i but let neii 



My w%at tfaey will in defence of ra]w> ttie5 
tend to destroy and cramp tbe true fbatai ei 
and genttine expreasions of nature : but yoii 
will tell me, perhapB^ that they prune the 
exuberant branches^ and prevent deformitiet 
«^I must still in»8t that they are restraints to 
genius^ and that the loss of those beawtiei 
which they destroy, are by no means a com- 
pensation for the errerft they coirect. Com- 
pare genius with love — let us, my friend, 
suppose that a youth, sincerely attached to a 
young lady, devotes to her every thought, 
pays her every attention, exerts every effort* 
uses every resource to convince her that she 
]• the sole object of his aif^ction-~t1ieiI comes 
s philosopher— -perhaps one of high repute^ 
and gi^es bi» advice — ** My young friend-* 
love is a passion that springs from nature, b«t 
ttust be kept vrilhin due hounds— the best 
part of your time should be employed in the 
pursuits of Hft, and only yeuf leisure houn 
be devoted to your misttess ; let your presents 
be according to your income, and those also 
at stated periods •/* should the youth be 
capable of taking this prudent advice, his 
understanding may meet with general appro- 
bation, but his love is a mere shadow , — ^thus 
is the painter, circumscribed by rules; — hm 
nay be correct, but he can never be animated. 
Genius is a torrent, whose impetuous waves 
would burst lorth, to the astonishment of all, 
bnt that some afifiU men, who have takea 

g2 
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posseuion of the thores>. by their coonteract- 
iag influence prevent their course; — here 
they have erected buildings, and planted gar- 
dens, but awed by the superiority of others, 
they are obliged to defend their methodical 
work with trenches and dams and shut out 
merit ta save themselves from ruin I 



LETTER IX. 



May 2T. 

Sbduced by the fantastic humour I was in 
for metaphors and declamation, 1 totally for- 
got in my last to finish the narrative I intend- 
ed to give yon. Full two hours I sat upon 
the plough, seised with those picturesque 
ideas with which my letter abounded. A 
young woman with a basket 6n her arm, 
came towards evening to look after the chil- 
dren> who were still in tlie same situation. 
*' Philip," she cried out, from some distance. 
** you are a good boy." Having then per- 
ceived me, 1 advanced towards her, and 
enquired if these sweet children were hers ? 
•he answered in the affirmative. She then 
Tewarded the elder with a cake, and taking 
the younger up in her arms, kissed it with 
true maternal affection. " Sir," said she, 
" X entrusted this little one to Philip's care 
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"while I went to town with raj otlier aoii> to 
purchase some bread, sagar^ and this earthen 
pot, to make soup for the jonng chiJd's sop- 
per ; for my eldest rogue broke the pipkin 
yesterday, as he was quarrelling with Philip 
about some podding that was in it/' I then 
enquired where the other son was, and while 
ihe was informing me that he was driving 
home a few geese across the iMadow, he ap- 
peared, skipping along, and bringing hit 
brother a hasle vwiteb. During ovr eooTcr* 
aation, I understood that she was the school* 
master's daughter, of the village, and that 
her husband, on the death of his uncle, was 
gone to Holland, to recover an estate ; " fot^*' 
added she, " his letters en the subject were 
never answered, and apprehensive of some 
foul pUy, he thought his presence necessary^ 
and I have not heard from him since his de« 
parture." I was sorry to leave this good 
woman, and gave her acrentaer* to buy a 
cake for the little one, and to the boys T gave 
another : we then parted — Indeed my friend ! 
there is nothing that can calm the ruffled mind 
so much as the sight of such a happy mortal, 
who in the contracted circle of her existence^ 
moves with a sweet serenity ; and regardless 
of the past and future, is wholly intent npoft 
(he present-— each revolving daj passes with- 
ent any emotion, and the falling leaves ian 

• Asoallooin. 
c3 
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press ber wiih no other idea, than that of the 
approaching winter. 

I have since frequently visited the same 
place, and am now quite familiar with the 
children. When drinking my coffee they 
have a piece of sugar^ and at night I give 
them a share of my whey and bread and 
butter. £very Sunday I present them a 
creutser, and should I be engaged at prayers, 
the landlady has my orders to pay it. I have 
already engaged their confidence — they com- 
municate to me all their secrets and wants, 
and charm roe with their innocence — parti- 
cularly when their little playfellows are with 
them. At first their mother was fearful they 
intruded, but I assured her to the contrary, 
and with some difficulty prevailed on her to 
give them their way, and let them enjoy 
themselves. 



LETTER X. 



My former sentiments on painting may be^ 
equally applied to poetry: the chief re- 
quisites are a knowledge of the beautiful, 
and proper mode of expression. This day 
has produced » scene which would make an 
admirable subject for an eclogue. But why 
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poetical descriptions and pastorals ? Mnst 
every wonder of nature be told in verse, or 
measure ? 

Should yon from this introduction expect 
something very sublime^ you will find yourself 
disappointed : — these lively sensations have 
only been occasioned by a rustic. As is my 
custom, I shall delineate it perfectly ; not- 
withstanding^ as is my friend's custom^ you 
will say that the picture is over-coloured—- 
that it is all a romance of Wahlbcira ! It 
was agreed upon by a party of that village, 
to come and drink coffee under the lime- 
trees. Not approving of the company, I 
apologized for my absence. The plough, 
which lately employed my pencil, having 
been damaged, a youth, who belonged to the 
neighbourhood, was busy in repairing it. 
Pleased with his manners, I entered into con- 
versation with him, and in a short time won 
his confidence. On enquiring about bis cir- 
cumstances, he said thathis mistress, of whom 
he s\toke very highly, was a widow His 
I easily perceived was no slavery. He in- 
timated that she was advanced in years, and 
having been unkindly treated by her husband, 
was determined never to marry again. During 
his narrative, there were so many foud ex- 
pressions which evinced his hopes — his wishes 
to make her amends for the matrimonial on* 
happiness she had experienced, that a detail 
would- be absolutely necessary, in order to 
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convey a just picture of bis affection : bat I 
must be inspired with poetic 6re indeed, to 
paint the looks which accompanied his worctoi 
—Description is in vain — my friend may 
conceive what ro rel^ate I find impossible. 
. On confessing his attachment, be betrayed 
no small embarrassment for the lady*s reputa* 
tion ; and fearful that I might doubt the pro- 
priety of her conduct, in strains of genuine 
affection (of which the recotlection still is 
delightful) he expatiated fm- her accomplisb- 
ments, and declared that, notwithstanding 
she had lost her youth, she still retained afl 
her former beauty. Such real love I never 
before witnessed : — it was the passion of an 
honest heart. Deride me not> my friend, 
^hen I acknowledge I was charmed with 
•nch unexampled tenderness and constancy. 
I was so impressed with his innocent declara- 
tions, that I sometiniea think myself inspired 
with the love that he professed. I will take 
kn early opportmrity of seeing this admired 
lady; — ^yet to avoid her may probably be 
more prudent-^-Those charms, so bright in 
tepresentation, niay vaidsh when they are 
seen. I may not have her lover's eyes, thougb 
now I possess his thoughts — then shall I loee 
the Beauties rf Jmeginati^m ; nor enjoy tht 
satisfaction which I feel at present. 
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LETTER XI. 



Jlfoy SO 

" W^HY not write to you ?"— Are jou wise, 
and ask such a simple question ? — You well 
might have supposed that I was happy— 
that — in shorty that I had met with another, 
dearer friend — ^that I had met — I cannot tell 
whom — 

To give yon a circumstantial account how 
I became acquainted with the most divine of 
her sex, would be a difficult task. — I am 
happy — happy beyond expression^ and there* 
fore unfit for a narrator. 
. She is an angel — a goddess — ^but these are 
titles^ you will say^ which every lover givei 
his mistress ! — Oh she is all perfection ; — but 
I cannot describe that perfection, nor can I 
even tell how much I am charmed with it. 

Such simplicity united with the clearest 
comprehension — such placidness with such 
animation — such serenity — sucli spirits^—but 
these are poor phrases to convey a true idea 
of her character — a future time — but no, the 
present time, for I may never have another 
opportunity. — ^To tell the truth, since I began 
to write, I have repeatedly resolved to Uy 
^aside the pen and haste to meet her. This 
morning I had determined to stay at home ; 
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nevertheless^ I have been continaally tit the 
window to see if the sun be rising. 

In vain my resolutions to the contrary. — I 
have been to visit her — yes> ray, friends I 
have just returned ; and now, while seated 
at my breakfast, shall resume my pen.. — Oh 
how dtelightfai it was to see her with her 
iweet Kttle brothers and siaters-^to see her 
———bat if I tbas continue, yon will be jnsti 
as wise when I have finished as when I be<* 
gnn. I must endeayonr to correct these 
wanderings, and give the whole account widl 
regularity ; tfaerefyre beg your- attention. 

In a former letter I mentioned' my ac^ 
i)Qaint8nee with the* Knee's steward, and 
tHe general inritation he gave me to his little 
kingdom, as I may jnatiy term his present ' 
fetfrement. Some how I postponed my in- 
fen^d visit 80 long, that probably I should 
never have paid it, had not mere accidentf 
discovered the treasure wfaieh thiv secluded 
spot concealed. At the request of some of 
t^e young inhabitants of the town, I had 
consented to make one at a Fete ChampitrCg 
and bad engaged a young lady for my* 
partner, who boasted some share of beauty, 
and was agreeable, though nothing extra« 
ordmary. It was agreed that I should ti^e 
my partner, and a relation of hers, in x 
coach, and in our way call for Charlotte, 
who had also promised her company at the 
ML While driving up the avenue which 
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lesdsito liie Stoward'a k&aae, my partner oIh 
cerved thtA I should now hsure ao opportiioity 
of aeeing a yery fine gkl. " I ahall introdiic* 
yon. Sir." — " Ab hot," rejoined li/»r felativeu 
" yoB most beware of her charms."-—" For 
what reason?" I a^ked. <<She u already 
lengaged," answered my partner, *' and to a 
▼ery deserring youth, who, on the sudden 
4eath of his iather, is gone to settle his 
•ffisirs, and also to make interest for a situi^ 
tion at Conrt." I was indifferent to all thi4» 
my friend.; for siaee the loss of Xieonora, na 
•roman hod hitherto met with my attention^ 
When we had reached the house, the sun was 
•onk behind the tops of .the mountains: it 
fafleame exceedingly .sultry und heftry clouds* 
nhich were gathering .on the horixon, por- 
tended A storm. I'he ladies immedialely 
caught the alarm, and respressed strong ap- 
prehensions that their promised pleasure 
Twould meet with some interruption. To re- 
aoye-tlwir fears £or the present, I aesumed 
an air of gravity, and ideclaring a perfect 
Jamwledge of tHie atmosphere, assured them 
it would -bemothing of any consequence. I 
now alighted, and a servant jsame to request 
us to waita^ moment for .her mistress. Having 
crossed rthe court which leads to this retired 
habitation, I ascended some steps, and enter* 
ing the hall, beheld six aweet children (the 
eldest ^bo«it eleven, and the youngest about 
two years old) all frisking sound a young 
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lady of middling statare, bat most elegant 
form, dressed in a plain white gown, with 
pale pink ribbons. She had a loaf in her 
hand, and was cutting bread and butter for 
the little ones ; giving them all proportional 
pieces, in the most graceful and affectionate 
manner. £ach held up its little hand for 
the piece^ while it was cutting, then cried, 
" thank you, thank you," and ran to the 
door to see the company and the coach 
which was to carry away their Charlotte. On 
seeing me she politely apologized for her de« 
lay. *' I am very sorry. Sir, you should 
have the trouble to alight, and that I should 
thus detain the ladies, but the hurry of dress« 
ing had made me quite forget some domestic 
arrangements, and the children are not con- 
tent with their supper but when they receive 
it from me." J made some reply — I forget 
what it was ; I was transported with her ad- 
dress — her voice — her manner ; and had joit 
recovered from my astonishment, when she 
ran into another apartment for her fan and 
gloves. During her absence the little ones 
were stealing a look at me, and whispenng 
together. I immediately approached the 
youngest, whose countenance is truly expres- 
sive : but the little fellow was avoiding me, 
when Charlotte, who now returned, said to 
him, " Come, Lewis, don't be afraid of your 
cousin." He then gave me his hand readily^ 
and I gave him a kiss heartily.—**' Cousiu," 
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t repeated, while leading her to the carriage : 
" Do you then consider me worthy the honour 
of being related to you ?" " Oh, Sir," she 
replied, with a significant smile, " I have 
several cousins, and should be sorry if you 
were the most undeserving of the gronpe." 
When she was departing-, she bid Sophia, the 
eldest girl, to take care of the cliildreu, and 
to stay with her father as soon as he came 
home. She then bid the little ones to pay as 
much attention to Sophia as they would to 
her, which they readily promised, except a 
smart Jittle gir), about six ^ears old, who 
poutingly said, " But sister Sophia is not 
sister Charlotte ; we must love sister Char- 
lotte better." (n the mean time the two 
eldest )>oys had climbed up behind the coach, 
and Charlotte, at my request, permitted them 
to accompany us to the 6nd of the forest, on 
condition that they would behave quietly, 
and keep their places : but we had scarcely 
seated ourselves, and the ladies paid their 
luutunl compliments, when Charlotte stopped 
the coach, and mildly entreated her brothers 
to descend. They begged leave to kiss her 
band on parting — which tlie eldest did with 
all the affection of a boy of fifteen, and the 
youngest with as much tenderness as bespoka 
his years. She bid them remember her to 
the rest, and we then drove on. The lady 
who was related to my partner now enquired 
of Charlotte/ how she liked the last book she 

o 
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)nd tent her? To which ihe replied, " It 
meet! with a> littte of my approbitioa, aa did 
the former wbich you weie pleaKd b) lend 
me, and theiefoie ihsll lalurii it iniiDe- 
diatelj." I wked the title of it, and wu 
■Dcpriied wheo she mentiaaed, * " The 
Castle of Olianto." In ever; thing the said, 
she eviueed EODSumniMe jadgment and pene- 
tration — oiery word wai intelligent — every 
jook wai eipreuive ; and hei countenance 
■eeotcd to derive additional tustie Irom iho 
■atipCtction ahe felt when I joined in her 
opinion. " Id my early daya." ahe >ai4> 
" romaiicea ga*e ma itifinile delight. Mj 
greateU plea«uro on a Sunday afternoon naa 
(0 retire to some aecret apartment, and read 
one pf theae extraordinary narrative!. Thia 
loliih for tbe impr»baUt soon abated, and the 
■fomeilu: becaise laore lutied to my taste. I 
Hound myself interested in either the success 
or misfonuue of my heroine, and am slitl de- 
lighted with auch novels as '■ Grandison," 
(Ud " CUrisaa Harlowe." I have not much 
Jeiiuie now for reading ; therefore the little 
that i do read generally consists of those 
jcenea of life to which I am accaalomed. J 
give the ptefHeocQ to those aulhon who fol- 

•mlliiib Or npolar to sny M 
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low nature, and remind' me of Aofe domestitf 
deligbto-^diose affectionate scenes which I 
experience in my owtr ftemily." 

I WB« hi raptures witlf the* justice of her re- 
marks, and fooud it difficult to conceal my 
emotfoilS'-^my heart was on fircj ftnd I Pettt 
the flame will' shertfy consume me. Shtf 
then dblivered her opinion- of other wor]t9> 
particularly "The VicaT of Wakefield," wilft 
so much pithiness and discernment, tlmr my' 
togemess in eoinei<fibg witSi her, must eer^ 
tainly ha^e heen noti<^ : h«t she alone en* 
grossed my attention, and t was insensible o# 
any other company in Ae coach. Charlotte^ 
liowever, directed her coni^rsation to the 
ladies ; oite of whom, my pafttaer's relatke* 
glanced a few significant looks at me, which 
were plain indications of her suspicions^ but 
of which I took little notice. 

Dancing became the nett subject; wfien 
Charlotte observed, '* Thut though it was an 
amusement which several coaderaned, still 
she was particularly partial to it: if her mind 
was ruffled by any casual uneasiness, she 
immediately repaired to her harpsichord, 
and by playing over a few country dances, 
aoon recovered her serenity.** Good heaven ! 
when she spoke, how my eyes were riveited t 
•>~The harmony of her voice rendered me al* 
most insensible of the words — I was lost in 
admiration of her sparkfhig eyes and graceful 
demeaaour. When the coach stopped 1 

o2 
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alighted in a delirium, and absolutely found 
myself surrounded by all the company in the 
assembly room before I was conscious that [ 
bad entered it. Charlotte and the other lady 
had been escorted by their partners, who 
were waiting to receive them at the door ; 
when I^ of course handed in the lady who 
was under my protection. The ball com- 
menced with minuets. I engaged one lady 
after another; and observed, that the most 
awkward and ordinary were the roost desirous 
to prolong them. Charlotte and her partner 
began a country dance ; and, my friend, you 
cannot imagine the delight I felt when she 
came to perform the figure with me ! — Could 
you but see her dance ! She possesses all 
that vivacity and ease which are so estJ^ntial 
—her figure is graceful and elegant — her 
notTons light and regular ! 

I would have engaged her for the second 
dance, but she politely assured me that 
she had been pre-engaged, and generously 
promised me her hand for the third ; at 
the same time informing me, with agree- 
able frankness, that she was particularly 
foitd of allemandtt. " It is fashionable here, 
(said she) for every couple to dance an 
allemande ; but my partner is not accustomed 
to them, and wbhes to be excused ; and J 
know the lady with whom you dance is 
equally averse to tbem. I am convinced, 
from the manner of your dancing, you aro 
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svfBciently capable of an allemande; imd, it 
agreeable, 5011 shall propose it to my partner, 
and I will ask the permission of yours." 
Tbns it was settled, and Charlotte's partner 
had also agreed to take mine daring the 
iuteriro. We then began, and for a time 
entertained oarselves^ with various entwiniugs 
of the arms. What grace and animation in 
erery turn she displayed : but when the 
measure was changed, the rest of the com« 
|>any, who were to turn round each other like 
Spheres, produced some confusion, thro* the 
irregalarity of their motions. We had how- 
ever (he prudence to keep at a distance, tilf 
the awkward ones had withdrawn, and then 
resumed our places with another couple, and 
Chaflotte's late partner and mine. I nevet 
danced before with so much satisfaction. I 
thought myself more than a mortal. — To hold 
in my arms the most amiabltj of her sex — to 
glide round the room with her as swift ai 
lightning, and insensible of any other object : 
—Oh, my friend — shall I confess? I had 
then — even tben> formed the resolution, that 
whatever woman I loved and intended to 
marr^, should never'dance an aUetnande with 
any man but myself; and, as I live—-— but 
eertaiuly you comprehend me. 

We now walked round the room two or 
three times, in order to recover breath. 
Charlotte then sat down, t had procured 
her some onuiget from the sideboard, where 

]>3 
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they were making negus, (the only ones 
which were left) which proved a very season- 
able refreshment ; but politeness induced her 
to offer some to a lady who sat next to ber» 
and who too readily accepted the greatest 
number of them. — ^Though a woman, I could 
not but envy her receiving a favour from so 
fair a hand. 

We made the second couple in the third 
country dance ; and while I was turning my 
partner round, and examining with exquisitf 
delight those sweet looks and divine motion^ 
which indicated the most consummate plea- 
sure, a lady, rather advanced in years, but 
whose affability had before attracted ^y- 
notice, smiled at Charlotte, and twice 98 we 
passed her, held up her finger, and then, in , 
a most emphatical tone of voice, mentioned 
the name of Albert. 

" Albert ! and who, may I presume to en- 
quire, is Albert ?" — Charlotte would then 
have satisfied my curiosity, but we were 
obliged to separate for six hands round at 
bottom, and in crossing over I perceived in 
her a sudden dejection. When I received 
her hand again to lead her away, f riepeated 
the question. " Why," said she, " should I 
conceal the truth? — Albert is a worthy gen- 
tleman, to whom I am contracted." I now 
recollected that the ladles had apprised me 
of this in the coach ; but then, my friend, 
it made no impression— for then I had nut 
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se^n Charlotte — and till now the heart-rend- 
ing thought had not occurred. I was sud- 
denly disconcerted, and so confused that I 
forffot what I was about, and threw the rest 
of the company into disorder by ray mistakes ; 
but the dexterous management of Charlotte 
•oon restored us to our proper places. 

Our dancing was now interrupted by & 
dreadful flash of lightning, which had been 
previously remarked in the horizon, and 
which . I had endeavoured to persuade the 
ladies was the mere trifling consequences 
of excessive heat. The claps of Uiunder 
which accompanied it overpowered the mubic. 
Three ladies were so alarmed, they left the 
company immediately, and were followed by 
their partners. The confusion became ge- 
neral, and the music stopped. Terror is al- 
ways heigtitnned when it overtakes us in the 
hour of amusement ; for the mind which was 
diverted by pleasure, is more sensibly affect- 
ed by any sudden distress, it being then more 
susceptible of the passions, and consequently 
more impressed by the change of joy to grief. 
No wonder then, that the apprehen.sions of 
the ladies encreased with the storm. One of 
the most resolute sat with her back to the 
, window, and stopped li^ r ears against the 
noise of the thunder, as if that availed when 
the lightning penetrated, another fell upon 
her knees before her, uttered a short prayer^ 
and hid her face in her lap ; while a third 



msfied in between them, and clasping them 
both^ shed a copious stream of tears. Some 
were eager to go hom6^ and others were so 
etceedingly terrified, tliat they were blind to 
I9ie indiscretion of their partners, who were 
now stealing from tli^ir lips those tender 
sighs which were offered up to heaven. The 
Ptss gallant gentlemen went quietly down 
stairs to smoke th^ir pipes, and the rest ot 
lli.e company having at length recovered 
A>me pait of their reason, consented to fol- 
Ibw the lady of the bouse, who prudently 
4Jondocted them to an apartment, where the 
window-sbuttefs were closed, and the lightn- 
ing in a great measure excluded. When we 
Entered it, Charlotte placed the chairs in a 
ring, and requesting us to be seated pro- 
posed some small games for our amusement- 
treat was the affectation of some of the 
ladies, and the impatience of others for far' 
feits to begin. The play agreed upon was 
haunting, which Charlotte thus explained — 
^ I shall go from right to left— »you are to 
totint as you sit, alternately, and as fast as 
jyossible — whoever stops, or makes a mistake, 
Ihalf have a box on the ear.*' It was truly 
inverting to see her go round with her arms 
Attended »• One," cried the first; «• Two,** 
Ibe second ; ** Three," the third, and so on, 
till she mended her pftce, and by her velocity 
created a mistake, which was accordingly re- 
|r»rded wHit a tox oa the eat — inotheR 
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laughed, which was another box ; and thoa 
•be k?pt it op, making her circle stiil quicker. 
I had two poxss for mj^ share, with which I 
was highly delighted, for I conceived them to 
be harder than the rest. Universal laughter, 
which created general confusion, ternihmted 
the game, long before the thousand was 
counted. By this time the storm, had consi- 
derably abated, and the company were form* 
ing little, parties. Still intent upon one 
object, 1 followed Charlotte to the assembly* 
room. On our way she observed, " That tb« 
boxes she had so freely bestowed on some of 
the company for their mistakes and omissions* 
were chiefly intended to dissipate their fears 
—for my part, I was as much alarmed as any 
of them, but by affecting courage in order to 
keep up their spirits, 1 Rlso.kept up my 
owu." We went to the window — the thun- 
der was still awful, though at a distance-— 
soft rain continued to water the meadows and 
fill the air with refreshing odours. Char" 
lotte, now reclining her head upon her lovely 
arm, fixed her impressive eyes on the sur- 
rpunding country* then raised them to hea- 
ven, and ht tiiem full upon me — 1 saw them 
bedewed with a tear f she placed her hand 
gently upon mine, and in a tone ot energy 
cried — " Oh ! Klopstock," my heart throbbed 
at the name — >I felt a thousand sensations— 
His divine poem* rushed to my recollection* 

\ ^ The MaAiah, writt«n by Klo|MtQck, a Oerroao poet. 
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«Ad ettefeased my ardent love fbr her, who#^ 
sentittentit are so congenial with tointf^^ 
*' Oh ! KlopHtocIt f" I could no more thail 
echo the name-~my spirits were cxhaurtcd.— 
I reclined on her lovely hand— imprinted dtf 
H a kiss of sympathy and affection, theft 
looked up with rivetted eyes on her sweet 
coiiiitettance, and beholding her bathed id 
tfeaM« said, " Divine Klopstock, why canst 
thiou not see thy apotheosis in this anget^at 
faC* ? why canst thou not hear thy name—* 
iSiy name su often profaned, uttered by thi^ 
itielodious voice — why has any voice but htT*i 
€teT dared to titter ii ?" 
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June tf, 

WherU did I break oflT in my last? Ob 
tay friend ! I forget all I have related. 1 
can only recollect that I reached home, and 
went to bed at four o'clock in the morning, 
ifnd could I have talked to my friend instead 
of writing, I should certainly have sat up all 
the morning. — Did I tell what passed during 
our return from the ball ?— no matter — it will 
bear repetition — ^but you must excuse me 
Slow — another time shall be devoted to your 
•erviee^ for love has not obliterated friend- 
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ship — It was a delightfol morning, the ttorm 
had dissipated every vapoar, nature seemed 
quite refreshed> and pearly drops were gently 
falling from the trees. Sleep having closed 
the eyes of the ladies who accompanied ns^ 
Charlotte enquired if I was not desirous of 
«ome repose, hoping, if I was, her pr^s^noe 
would be no restraint " Thy presence^" % 
Teplied, gating on her lovely face« *' must 
Jceep ne awake— it would be impossible tha^ 
.1 could close mine eyes, w|iile thine were 
open." — A modest blush overspread hc^ 
•cheeks, which soon resumed their naturf\l 
bloom— we converged till the coach stoppe4 
at her honsf, when the dopr was softl/ 
.opened, by the servant, who in answ^^r tp 
tCharlotte'4) impiitieDt interrogatories, assiired 
her the family .were all well and in bed — 
when taking leave, I prpwsed to see her 
soon again, and triut m^, 1 was mindfi^l of 
my promise. Since that day I have beep 
regardless of the planets*— the hours-— time 
l>asses unnoticed — The world is nothing wh^p 
she is absent, but oh t it is a paradise whep 
ttbe is present — farewell-^I laost see her iw^ 
mediately. 
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LETTER XIIL 



June 21. 

SvRi my days now are as happy as thos« 
which are reserved for the blessed ; let my 
future life be what it will, I roust confess, 
that in the present I have enjoyed the most 
perfect tranquillity. You are acquainted 
with the village of Wahlheim — I am now 
entirely settled there, about three miles dis- 
tant from Charlotte, and in this my retreat 
am as happy as the happiest man can boast. 
Little 1 imagined when I fixed upon this 
place for my retirement, tl^at it contained so 
great a prize — during my rambles how often 
have I beheld that rural seat, which now 
contains my chief delight — sometimes I have 
looked at it from the top of the mountain — • 
sometimes from the meadow, on the opposite 
side of the river — Oft have I re6ected on th« 
vain pursuits of man ; blind to the riches of 
his native clime, he extends his views, and 
wauders in search of new discoveries, but 
these novelties soon lose their charms ; he 
then pants for those pleasures which he has 
left behind, and when he returns becomes 
satisfied with his former habits, nor cafes how 
the rest of the world is employed. The first 
time I beheld this charming spot* I became 
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attached to it — the beauties of nature — ^th# 
delightful prospects of woods-f-of mountains* 
wad of rocks--Ohi obuldst thou but see 
them ; — ^yet.I wras dissatisfiedj and left them 
with as manj wishes as before-^alas-— dis* 
Cance, my friend* resembles futurity — there 
18 an awful darknen before us, which to con* 
template involyes the mind in obscurity. 
Delighted with the scenes which imagination 
forms, we seek them with enthusiastic ardour; 
but should r^ity bring them to view, all our 
delight vanishes — ^Thns the long-absent tra- 
veller becomes anxious to return home» and 
in his ^ttage with his wife and children^ 
enjoys more happiness resulting from do- 
mestic industry* than he had experienced 
during his distant searches. 

Here is my retirement I am happy — ^I rise 
with the sun — gather my own pease* sit, 
ahell them, and read Homer — I put them 
into the pot* cover tbem, stir them when thej 
boil* and then picture to my mind the lovers 
of Penelope* killing and dressing their cattle. 
Oh ! what agreeable sensations arise from 
reflections on the patriarchal life* and with- 
out vanity I may say* such a life is mine*! 
I feel all the simple — the genuine pleasura 
of a peasant* who beholds on the table the 
cabbage which his own hand had raised, and 
while he enjoys his comfortable meal* re- 
collects with joy the fine morning on which 
he planted it^ the lovely evening in which 

B 
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Be watered it, and the pleasure of snccewiTe 
days in leeing it grow and flourish. 



LETTER XIV. 



June f 9. 

Tkb Phjsician of the town came the day 
before yesterday to pay a visit to the 
Steward. He found tne on the floor, P^^y- 
sng with, and tickling, the children — we 
were romping, and making a terrible noise. 
The Doctor, who is exceedingly formal and 
tedate, for ever adjusting the plaits of hia 
ruffles during a long speech, and pulling up 
his chitterjing close to his chin at the conclu* 
tion, looked upon this conduct of mine as very 
much beneath the dignity of a mm. Hie 
look sufficiently expressed his disapproba* 
tton ; but neither his frowning countenance, 
nor his solemn discourse had any effect upon 
tne, for I still continued to rebuild the card- 
houses, which the children had thrown down. 
This gentleman has since told every body 
that the Steward's children, who were bad 
enough before, would now be completely 
apoiled by Werter. Yes, my friend 1 I am 
fond of children, and love them next to 
Charlotte. When in these little beings I 
observe the seeds of all those virtues and 
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lualtiei, whi(ih will hereafter be so eMCQtial 
to tbeoi'— wheo in the bold I foresee future 
steadiness and coostanc; — ^in the capricious^ 
that lefity and good-b amour, whith will re* 
aist the frowns of fortune, and make their 
Joarney through life easy^-bot when I per^ 
ceive them all innocence — all mildness' ■ 
then I call to mmd the divine words of oor 
teacher, " Except yon be like one of thest 
little ones." And yet, my friend I we art 
apt to spurn children, who may be greater 
than ourselves; we treat tbem like vassalt 
when under our care, and deny them ever 
to follow their own iucIinations-^What !— • 
Have we none ourselves? whence then do 
We derive this exclusive prerogative ?•— Is it 
iromthe superiority of years and experience? 
-—Though in the Sficred records we find them 
^regarded in heaven, they are not to be re* 
garded upon earth. — ^They ure what we fle€re« 

bat. farewel, my friend I I will 

DO longer exhaust your patience^ and mf 
own spirits. 



LETTER XV. 



Th£RB is a worthy old lady in the towii» 
who has been fiven over by hmt fihysiciaa^ 

St 
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and expressed, a desire that Charlotte shooM 
>be with her daring her last moments. She 
is accordingly gone« and I am conscious, is 
truly capable of administering balmy conso- 
lation to the sick> for I have been myself in- 
di8p09ed. Last week' I accompanied her to 
the vicar of St. — , at a small village be«- 
tween the moantains, about three miles 
distant. Her sister Sophia was with ns. We 
arrived about four o'clock, and when we 
entered the court, which is shaded by two 
'wainut-trees, we perceived the good old gen- 
tleman sitting upon a bench before his door. 
'When he saw Charlotte^ he forgot his old 
age and staff, and rising from his seat, was 
basteriiug to meet her, but she ran- to him— ^ 
made him resume his seat, and sat down by 
his side. She presented to him her lather's 
best respects, and then began to kiss a little 
chubby boy, the old man's favourite. Oh ! 
my friend, I wiith you could have seen her— 
I wish you could have witnessed her atten- 
tion to this old gentleman — how she .raised 
ber voice in consequencie of bis deafness, and 
told him of ^veral young and hearty people^ 
who had died suddenly in the prime of life— 7 
bow she commended the virtues of the Caul- 
stadt baths, and approved highly of his in- 
tention to try their efficacy the ensuing snm^ 
mer, at the tame time assuring him, that h^ 
was considerably altered for the better, since 
the last time she saw him. I employed th% 
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interim in pajing my respects to bis I«dj^ 
who is some years youoger than her husband* 
The old gentleman was quite chearfnlj uid 
while I was admiring the beaaty of the waU 
nut-trees, which formed such an agreeably 
shade over our heads> he began with- great 
circumlocution, to give us their history. " As 
to the first, I cannot ascertain its origin—* 
seme say it was planted by a clergyman— - 
and some say by his suc.cestoi~-but the 
second, in that comer, is exactly the age of 
^y wife — it will be fifty years old next Oc» 
tober. It was planted in the morning by her 
father, and in the evening she was bom. H« 
was my immediate predecessor here, and I 
cannot express his. strong attachment to thia 
tree— indeed I am particularly partial to it 
myself. Under this very tree was my wife 
aitting on a log of wood, and knitting, when 
J first entered this yard, then a poor tntorj 
aeven and twenty years ago." — Charlotte 
now enquired for his daughter ; he suid she 
was gone to the meadows with a Mr. Smithy 
to see the haymaking* He then resumed his 
story, and told us how he ingratiated himself 
with the old vicar and his daughter-^how he 
became first his curate — then his successof. 
This history was scarcely concluded when 
hi!( daughter returned, accompanied by Mr, 
Smith — who saluted Charlotte in the most 
afiectionate manner. She is a sprightly 
genteel girl, of a brown complexion^ with 
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ulioni a aeiuible man roighl live lery liappy 
irt IhB connlrj. Her admirer (for such Mr. 
Smith immedialelj appealed to be) n agre«- 
abJe ill hii person, but reserved in hii nan- 



. viia. I wHi dtspleased, being conicious tint 
^1 iBciturnity did not proceed from adelS- 
ciencj uf talent, but the want of oSabilit;) 
and this raj' opinion wa> loon confitmed, Un 
whilW we were walking with Frerterica (the 
vicai's dauglilcr) I entered ioto conreiiation 
Kith her, and immedialely Ibii gentlaman'i 
countenaDce, which ii naturally dark, became 
■o eiGeeclingtj> gluom;, that Charlotte pulled 
me by the tleeve, ai a gentle hint. I am 
grieved to the iieart whenever I lee men thui 
torment each other) patticuJarly. when in th* 
Sower of yoDlh, in the fuiueia of pleasure, 
tiiey waite thoie fleeting, lun-abiny dajs in 
idle allertalioni — and never see their IbuIk 
but when too late to correct them. Infpieised 
ititta this idea, I coald not fotbear, during 
our collation at evening, when the conversa- 
tion (nrned upon the happiness and miierj 
of life, to lake that opportunity oCinveigbing 
thus against ill-bumour — " It is a general 
■uppoaition ibat the days of happiness are 
inferior in nnmbcr to those of misery, but it 
appears to me that the complainl is without 
fcundalion. Were the gouil things whii.ti 
plovitleQce hu allotted ut, always enjoyetf 
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with 9 becoming easy dnpoftition, t)iat be- 
nignit}' of temper — ^that longanimity would 
smooth the rogged path of life, and render 
the pressure of unavoidable evils tolerable." 
" Bat," rejoined the vicar's wife, " we can- 
Dot always command our temper»— a great 
deal depends on tbe constitution — if th<> body 
be disordered — so is the mind." — ** Then, 
madam, I answered, " let us consider this 
disposition as a disease, and see if there be 
110 remedy for it." — " That is more to the 
'purpose," replied Charlotte, " and in this re* 
apect, I think a great deal depends upon 
'ourselves — for my part, when any thing hap- 
"jpens to raffle my temper, I take a walk in the 
garden^-I sing some lively air, and by these 
active means, recover my tasual tranquillity." 
'-^•'Sach,"^I observed, ** is precisely my mean- 
ing — ill humoar may be compared to sloth — 
it is indeed a degree of indolence, and man- 
kind are naturally so^-^but when we can sub- 
due that evil habit, then we proceed with 
alacrity, and find a secret satisfaction in being 
thus engaged." — Frederics was all attention 
^— Mr. Smith objected, " that we were not 
teasters of ourselves, and still less of our feel- 
ings." I observed in reply, *' That the dis- 
agreeable habit in question, was one that 
every body wished to get rid of — that we 
were not aware of our own strength till we 
bad put it to the test — that the sick consult 
physictapsj and tacitly submit to the most 
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Jcropalons regimen and naBseoiu medtckie, 
for the recovery of health." 

As I now perceived the old gentleman 
leaning over his bead to partake of our con* 
versation, 1 accordingly raised my voice^ and 
addressing myself to him, prroceeded-« 
" Though the censure of the pulpit haa been 
vehement against almost every offence, there 
ia no one, I believe, has ever yet preached 
«gainst the spleen." ** Oh," said he, '* that 
aubjectonly belongs to those who preach in 
town—- it would not be understood by the 
peasantry — though^ by the bye, the introdnc* 
tion of it now and then here would not be 
amiss, were it only for the benefit of my wife 
and the steward." This sarcastic remark oc- 
casioned a hearty laugh, in which the old 
gentleman joined, but it gave him a fit of 
coughing, that interrupted the discourse for 
tome time. Mr. Smith then renewed the ' 
subject ; ** I think> sir, you have carried the 
matter too far when you call ill humour an 
offence." " By no means," I replied, "that 
which is pernicious to ourselves and others, 
deserves the name of offence. Are we not 
•ufficiently unfortunate in not being able to 
reader each other happy, without also endea- 
vouring to deprive each other of that little 
^satisfaction, which, if left to ourselves, we 
might be capable of enjoying? Show me the 
man who is addicted to ill homonr and con* 
ceaia it; who bears the whole burthen of it 
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tiims«1ir, without disturbing the peace of those 
UTound him. This peevishness arises from a 
consciousness of demerit — from a discontent 
which cohabits with envy, and is cherished 
hj weak vanity. We cannot bear to sec 
others happy when we have not contributed 
towards that happiness." The energy with 
'which I uttered these last words attracted 
Charlotte's notice— she looked me in the face 
and smiled ; but a tear started from Frede- 
tica's eye, which encouraged me to proceed 
— ** May they be strangers themselves to 
pleajBure, who exert their influence over a ten- 
der heart, to deprive it of that genuine plea- 
sure it is formed naturally to enjoy I No 
presents, thoogh ever so many-^no attention^ 
though ever so great, can for a moment com- 
pensate for the loss of that tranquillity and 
peace of mind, which envy and tyranny have 
destroyed." At this time my heart was full 
^-past circnmstances came to recollection, 
•nd my eyes were filled with tears. '* Every 
day," added I, " we should say to ourselves, 
tohttt good can I do for my friend* 9 — we can 
only endeavour not to interrupt tiieir happi- 
ness, but try to improve it by participation ; 
for when violent passions torment the soul, 
when bitter anguish rends the heart, it is not 
in our power to aflbrd them the least momen- 
tary relief — and when at last some fatal ma- 
lady seises the poor wretch, whose untimely 
grave is already prepared — wheuj extended 
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md exhaaited, be raiws up to heaven bU dim 
eyes— when the cold drops of death are on 
bis brow-— then thou standest before bim like 
a self-condemned criminal— tboa perceiveil 
tbjr error — bat it is too late— thou knowesi 
tby inability to reliere— thou feelest, sensibly 
feelest, that all thy gifts, thy actions^ cannol 
•▼ail either to restore health; or adminia? 
ter temporary consolation to the departing 
ionl."— — . 

While nttering these words, the recollee- 
tion of a similar scene, at which I had been 
present, strack my mind with foil force'— I 
immediately applied my handkerchief to my 
eye«4 and withdrew abruptly, nor did I re* 
cover myself till I heard Charlotte's voice 
importuning me to return home. How ten- 
derly she chid me on the way— how kindly 
the represented the impropriety of that deep 
interest and warmth ^with which I am to* 
nnch affected whenever I undertake en ,ar» 
gument, and generonsly intreated me to v^ 
derate that heat, which must wear me out 
•and shorten my days.— Dear Charlotte I— • 
Yes — I will take care of mysel^I vtU liva 
for^thce 1 



1 
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LETTER XVI. 



Chablottb is stiil with heriDdiiposed friend 
•p— for •ver kind and ready, she mitigates paia 
and affords pleasure wherever she goes. Yes^ 
terday in the afternoon she took a walk with 
her little bisters, I was told of it — ^immediately 
followed her, and we walked together fov 
about four miles. On our return we stopped 
»wbile at tUlft fountain n^ar the town, to 
which I have been so partial* and which par* 
tiality is now of course encreaaed. Char* 
lotte took a seat on the wall, and we stood 
before her. While contemplating the ^ace» 
I recollected the many solitary hours^ I had 
passed there when my mind was wholly 
disengaged— •" Dear fountain," thought 1, 
'* since that time thy refreshing stream^ 
.which had afforded me to much delight, has 
been unnoticed." While thus ruminating, 
and piy eyes fixed upon the place, one of the 
children, I perceived, was hastily ascendiag 
the steps with a glass of water. I now 
looked at Charlotte, and my heart was filled 
with the most lively sensations. At this tim« 
the little girl approached with the glass of 
water, and Marianna (another sister) was 
going lo take it, whan she iaunediately t» 
% 
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claimed in the roost affectionate manner-** 
" No; sister Charlotte must drink first."—! 
could not forbear taking her up in roj armsj 
and giving her a hearty kiss for her express 
sive tenderness — she began to weep — Char* 
lotte told me I was too rash — I was sorrj for 
it: then, taking her little sister by the band> 
she led her down the steps to the spring — 
" There, Amelia^ wash your face, my dear, 
and all will be well." I remarked the a la* 
Cfity with which she obeyed-*— having dipped 
her little hands in the water, fthe rubbed her 
cheeks, fully persuaded that the kiss was 
washed away, and all the danger removed of 
her getting a beard. — Charlotte then assured 
her she had washed enough, but she still 
rubbed on> imagining the more she rubbed 
the better it must be. Oh ! my friend, I 
have nevfir paid the rites of baptism more at> 
tention or respect; and when they ascended, 
I could with pleasure have prostrated myself 
at Charlotte's feet, and adored her as a saint 
who had purified the nation. 
. This circumstance I related in the evening 
to a gentleman who has been celebrated for 
his understanding—but how seldom is com* 
moB sense united with modern understanding 
—•I was deceived in my opinion of him. He 
railed' at Charlotte for imprudent conduct—- 
" She acted wrong," he said, " by encou im- 
aging the child's weaknes*! and superstition ; 
follies, which caimot be too early eradicated/' 
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this gentleiDBQ, I understood^ became a fa* 
tber some few days ago, and w.a8 probably 
devising a new system of education : I there- 
fore took no notice of his pedantic humour, 
convinced, that a»'ive are most happy our- 
selves, when indulged in our little humours, 
though bordering upon folly, we should like- 
wise give way to those of little children. 



LETTER XVII. 



July H, 

How simple I am! why should I be so 
anxious — so impatient to meet a single look f 
What puerility it is !-— We have been at 
Wahlheim — the ladies went in a carriage, but 
alighted to walk in the garden — when I 
thought that Charlotte's fine sparkling eyes 
—but how I am wandering — I must be brief, 
for I am half asleep.' On their return to their 
carriage, young Welst, Siifstradt, Andran, 
and myself, were talking to them at the win- 
dow — ^the gentlemen were all full ot spirits-— 
I watched Charlotte*s eyes — niethooght they 
^ strayed about from one to another, and never 
fixed on rae^— on me, who notwithstanding 
their instability, remained stationary, and 
beheld no other object but her— my heart 
was bidding a thousand and a thousand fare- 
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•ell], jet ahe neicr TUDcbaired me & liogla 
leuk. The cutiage drove off, anil m; ejM 
fullowed it with lean. She pal bei li«ad ont 
of (he windotf and looked back — alail for 
vbeiB wai that luok iDleaded ! was it for ine I 
— nhat BQipenie ! but luBpente may be con- 
totation — Iberc u hope that Iha look wai 
.(ended fot me — good Digbt! I aee ny 



LETTER xvnr. 



July 10. 
1 OD cannot conceivFj my friend, how liili- 
Gulou] I appear in cocnpany when Charlotte'* 
■uue ii mentioned, but particalurlj when [ 
am uked ha» 1 like her f —Like htr ! I can- 
aot bear that icy eiprcMion— what lamt tha 
■tun be who cbd only like her — who feela not 
the faicinatioii of her bewitching cbarmi? 
—How I like her I thui a few daja ag» 
aome one aikeU nia how I liktd the Poenu of 
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LETTER XIX. 



Jii^ 11. 

Tsv My wbom Charlotte has visited ifl 
town> is still iu a dangeroos state— she hai 
mjr constant prayers for her recovery, as | 
suffer mnch from her sickness, which deprives 
me of Charlotte's company. I had the plea« 
tare of seeing her to day, when she comma* 
nicated a very extraordinary secret. Th^ 
lady's husband is such an avaricious time* 
serving man, that during his marriage he hat 
Scaitely allowed his wife a sufficiency ; whicQ 
has rendered her very unhappy, though sh^ 
endeavoured all in her power to conforni 
wiih her narrow circumstances. When tb^ 
physician gave her over, she desired to se4 
her husband. Agreeable to her request he 
approached her bed-aide, and in the presence 
of Charlotte she thus addressed him : *' I 
wish before my death to reveal a circum* 
stance, which to conceal might hereafter oc- 
casion much embarrassment : i have endea- 
voured to be as (economical as possible, but 
for these thirty years I have been obliged to 
deceive you^— when we were first married the 
weekly allowance was but a trifle — this you 
did not think proper to encrease as the fa- 
mily encreased, and during all our most 
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eipeosiie limes, the allownnce wa* only M 
belote. To thij I suhmiited without mur- 
inuriDg, but have beta obliged lo discharge 
the overplus finm the weekly income cif (he 
dairy. It would nol have been suspeclrd 
that I fasd meddled with any CA«h ill reseive 
•~biit il has been Ihrongh necessity at^d not 
eitravBgance, and had tliii secret been bnried 

Jiecper must have eiperienced considrrable 
difficulty, particnlarly when it might be in< 
aisted (hat your departed wife had maiiK 
tained (lie fainily on the weekly pittance you 

Charlotte's observations on such mercenary 
conduct, which absolutely ubliged the poor 
lady " to rob Peter to pay Paul," were keen 
■nd energetic—" The virtoes of a wife (jaJd 
■he) were pcrhnps supposed lo augment hi* 
acaaly allowance, and endue it with all th« 
lenovaliag virtues of the vidaw'f pitcfcer." 



LETTER XX. 



Ju^l3. 
I ciHNOT Dilalaka — I read in her eyes ttit 
ijLtere^t I have in her heart— it is pajpabte— 
the flattering idea is coufiEmed by my own 
lieart which whisper* me — shiitl I dare pror 
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Bounce the fond hope — that— sAe loves me i 
I/ores me!— -I feel mjseif exalted at the 
thought. - How — ^yes, I may venture to tell 
my friend for he will readily coiDprebend.-~' 
How I honour myself since honoured with 
her atfection. •— Is this arrogance? — no— 
consciousness of truth ! Who is the man that 
shall supplant me in her love ? and yel, whefk 
she mention's Albert's name — mentions it 
with respect and tenderaess^^alas ! I feel 
myself as an ambitiou8o£Gicer who is degraded 
-^-stripped of his honour — deprived of hit 
}>owerj and obliged to surrender his sword. 



LETTER XXI. 



July 16. 

Ir by accident I touch her handj how ray 
heart beats, and the blood boils in my veins ; 
if my feet meet hers under the table« I with- 
draw them with the utmost precipitation, but 
impelled by a secret something, restore them 
to iheir former situation, and feel the most 
uncommon sensations. I am her confidant-'- 
her friend"— but — innocent soul! she little 
conceives the torment she occasions, when 
communicating the secrets of her intended 
marriage. 'When she places her hand upon 
mine, and in the eagerness of discourse^ 

j3 
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drawl lier chair lO uear, tlist I catch the fra- 
grance of ber breath — Oh heayen ! the nrii 
lightning is not more elertrical — alas ! tnj- 

•Qsptcling ingenuity — but you know my 
beart-— it it not cotropl — it ia /rail, indeed — 
very frail — and frsiltj ii th.e (eed of cucrup- 
tioQ ! I look upon her ai ucred — her pre- 
tence is my only with, and when [ see her, I 
feel the moit enthusiutic delight ! There is k 
favourite uir of her'i, which ahe plays on Ihe 
harpiichord with ei[[uiiite laite and encrjty 
— itii full of opreuion aad interest, yet ti 
■imple — vheiiever she hegini it, all secret 
torroif is banished; thus are verified the re- 
corded charms of music, and its power to 
dissipate melancholy madness. — At the very 
time wheu gloom) fancy points to telf-do- 

the spirits — disperses every misl of horror, 
Bud the downcast looks of despondeocy are 
chaged to smites of perfect joy. 



LGrrEa xmi. 

JilgV 



What aviuls the possession of » 

iKNt thst'i destitute of love? Tiilike i 
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magic lantern ^^ithout light — wben illumi- 
nated, the ^evteral figures are then displayed 
on the whitened ^all-— yv^at! though like 
those transitory shadows are the effects of 
love, still they can render us happy, when, 
Jifce children, we are delighted with visionary 
pleasures. I shall not see Charlotte to day 
—company, unexpected and unavoidable, 
prevent me. — However, I devised somp mes- 
sage to send my servant with to her house, 
that in her answer I might have something 
before my eyes to compensate for her ab- 
sence-^with what impatience 1 waited hii 
return — with what joy I received her answer^ 
which with difficulty I suppressed, in «irder 
to conceal my love from the m< ssenger ! The 
Bologna stones, when placed in the sun, are 
said to attract its |ray«( and retain them, so as 
to give light for a cdnsiderabie time alter they 
are placed in the dark. Her answer was just 
the same — it reflected the lustre of those 
eyes, which had been employed t^ write it— 
the whiteness of the hand which jiad deli- 
vered it to the messenger, and tlie efore be- 
came most dear and interesting to me. I 
would not have parted with it ior crowns. 
Forbear your sniiies, my trix^nd — nothing 
that contributes to our happiness, can be 
justly called an illusion. 
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LETTER XXIII. 



July 19. 

This morning when I awoke, and with all 
possible calmness opened the window to be- 
hold the son as he was peeping, I exclaimed^' 
" I shall see her.*' — Yes, I sliall see Char- 
lotte — I have no other wish to form for the 
remainder of the day — in that sweet hope 
all — ^all is included I 



LETTER XXIV. 



July fO. 

Your advice to me to accept the ambassa- 
dor's proposal to accompany him to Vienna, 
is by no means agreeable. I despise subor* 
dination, and ceremony, and every one 
knows him to be a sullen snperciltous cha- 
racter. Yon say it is my mother's wbh that 
I had some employ — I smile at the idea— am 
I not always active? and is it not the same 
whether lam shelling peas or beans? This 
world is all misery, and he who to plea*se the 
world more than himself, struggles for riches 
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and honoari in a manner not congenial with 
his inclinations, is, in m^ opinion, a mere 
simpleton. 



LETTER XXy. 



JuJy 24. 

Tn ansWer to your repeated enquiries about 
my proficiency in drawing, I must candidlj 
inform you that I have lately paid it vpry 
little attention. X have had an historical 
piece sometime in hand^ but hav^ ma^e little 
or no progress in it — the fact is, that I am 
now so (disposed, I cannot deviate from na* 
ture — I understand her betters-she is mj 
model in all her various productions — but, 
in truth, the present state of my mind ren- 
ders me incapable of that attention and per^ 
severance, wl^ich are so essential tor copying 
with true compression all lier little beauties — 
every attempt wants execution;— every out- 
line is deficient — the colours all swim before 
my eyes ! Perhaps I should succeed better 
were I to attempt'soraething in relief. Should 
this humour continue, ray next essay shalj 
be with clay or wax — thrice have I begun 
Charlotte's picture, and as often disgrace^ 
my pencil— my likenesses are by no means 
■^ good as formerly — I cannot account for 
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this strange falling off, which gives nie nd 
small uneasiness— I have^ however, tak^n her 
profile, and with this must content myself for 
Xb% present* 



LETTER XXVI. 



July 26. 
£lvERY thing my dear Charlotte requests, 
she may depend npon being panctualiy per- 
formed. — Her further orders will be an addi- 
tion to my happiness. Command as of\en ais 
y<m will — the last commission will always be 
the most welcome ; but there is on« thing I 
inust entreat^— do not pnt sand upon your 
letters when you write ; for to-day, while I 
was giving one of them an eager kiss, Itie 
«aud went between my teeth. 



LETTER XXVI L 



July 27. 

How repeatedly have I resolved not to sed 
her so often, but how weak are a lover*s re- 
solutions ! alas I my friend, it is more easy 
to talk than to act. — Every day I yield to- 
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the temptation, though every night I say to 
ttiyself — " I go not to-morrow," — but -when 
to-morrow comes, an irresistible something 
leads me to lier presence ; but do not suppose 
these iomethmgt are devoid of motives — If, 
when {^rtingi she says, '' I hope you'll see 
me again to-morrow," — could I possibly neg- 
lect going ? — or if she gives roe a commission* 
I may find it necessary to return personally 
the answer — ^sometimes the day is inviting, 
and for the sake of exercise I walk to Wahl» 
heim— ^wben I am there, it is but two short 
miles to her dwelling, and I roust needs pro- 
' ceed farther-— could I return and I so near ? 
•x— impossible. I remember an old story of 
my grandmother's, about a hugh mountain of 
loadstone — it's attraction was so great, that 
whenever any vessel came within a certain 
distance, the nails went to the mountain^ and 
the wretched crew were lost among the dis- 
jointed planks — my friend will easily con- 
ceive the application. A world of such 
mountains could not vie with Charlotte in 
Mtmctioa. 
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LETTER XXVIII. 



Julu 30. 

Albert is arrived aud Werier must depart! 
Were he the most deserving— the most noble 
of mankind, and I in every respect his infe- 
rior, I could not bear to see him in the pos- 
session of so much female beauty and perfec- 
tion ! — Possession ! — ^yes — he is the destined 
bride*groom ! — A worthy, accomplished cha- 
racter, whom every one must esteem — fortu- 
nately, indeed, I was not preset at their first 
interview — it would have rent my heart ! and 
he was so considerate as to restrain his fond-> 
ness for Charlotte in my sight. Heaven re- 
ward him for it ! — I must respect him, too, 
for the esteem he entertains for this divine 
girl : he is very kind to me ; but I am cer> 
tain bis attention proceeds from Charlotte's 
favourable report of me. The women are 
remarkably clever in preserving harmony 
among rivals — sometimes their endeavours 
fail — but the experiment is necessary, for 
when it does succeed, it redounds chiefly to 
their own advantage* 

In spite of all, I cannot withhold my es- 
teem for Albert — the evenness of his temper 
is a striking bontrast with the impetuosity ol 
]|iine« which in vaiii I endeavour to conceal. 
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Hotwithstatiding he is posaiefised of consider- 
tbie feeling, and appears truly sensible of 
Ihe invaluable store which he possesses in 
Charlotte. He has never betrayed the least 
sign of tll-hutnoor, wfaidi> of al^ dispositionf 
lit jon know, the one that I md^t detest 
He seems to regard me as a man of ta«te and 
understandings while my partiality for Char- 
Jotte, and the pleasure I discover m her 
company> apparently angment his trhimph 
and aifectiun. I cannot say whether their 
private moments may not be interrupted 
with some little jealousiesj bat I am certain, 
were I in his sitoation, 1 should not evince so 
much ease and composure. Oh love ! love ! 
how Mre thy votaries tormented ! — whatever 
nay be Albert's situation, all that pleasure 
wbich I have experienced in Charlotte's pre- 
tence, now must terminate — is this weakness 
or infatuation P-^all it what you please. 
Alas i I know, I feel what it is ! — Before 
Albert's arrival I knew what I now know — I 
was conscious that I had no pretensions to her 
—•nor did I presume to claim any ! ftir all 
my seeming presumption was the effect of 
her irresistible charms — yet now, how foolish 
—how astonished I look, becanse the real 
master of the treasure appears, and I am 
obliged to resign that which was never mine I 
— I lament my fate — I despise my weakness 
»but doubly despise those cold mortals, who 
gravely argue the necessity of submission 
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and fortitude, when there is no remeiJy— 1 
cannot endure those shallow philosophers-— 
these ridiculous preachers. 1 stray about 
the woods — I return to Charlotte's when fa* 
tigued — T find her sitting in the bower at 
the bottom of the garden with Albert-^I am 
bewildered — act like a child — play a thou- 
sand antics. " For heaven's sake (said Char> 
lotte to-day) be more composed — your vio- 
lent spirits are quite alarming !" I confess^ 
my friend ! that of late X watch Albert's 
motions — and when business calls him away^ 
I steal to Charlotte during his absence, and 
am never so happy as when I find her alone. 



LETTER XXIX. 



Augwt 8. 

Se assured, my friend ! that when I railed 
at those who might offer their cold advice, 
and said, I could not endure such ridiculous 
preachers, I was far from supposing that you 
could be one of the number; but there is 
truth in what you say ; however, I shall make, 
but one objection. When two opposite me« 
thods are proposed, we seldom find that either 
is ever taken. Our actions and opinions are 
as strikingly various as our looks and fea« 
lures — be not offended thep if I grant the 
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justice of your conclusion, but take a middle 
way to evade them. Yoa say that either I 
have hopes of obtaining Charlotte, or I have 
not — what then is the result f I should, in the 
first case, continue the pursuit, ahd seite 
every opportunity for the acccmpIishmiBilt 
of my wishes. In the second case, yoa say 
J should act like a man, and forget an unfor- 
tunate attachment, which in the end must bb 
attended with destruction. All this is Very 
true, my friend — but permit me to observe, 
how much more easy it is to teach resign*^ 
tion than to learn it. — Would you ask the 
almost exhausted wretch, who is pining under 
a languid malady, that is daily wearing out 
his constitution, to terminate at once his mi- 
sery by poison or a dagger i sure the very 
disorder which deprives him of corporeal 
strength, deprives him also of that mental * 
firmness, which the desperate deed requires ( 
This coraparisoD, however, you may answer 
by another simile, and say who would not 
for the preservation of his life, submit, with- 
out delay, to the amputation of a limb ?-^it 
may be so — I know not what to reply — in- 
deed my friend I have often resolved to de- 
part from danger, but could find no refuge. 

* Tbb argDineiit is veiy tfUlacioas, as are all Wer- 
ter't aq^Dments on this tabject. C«See LttUr 31 J Sui- 
cide has ever been deemed the act of a *neak mind. 

Tramlator, 
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IW JCOVTINVATION. 

I PBiieBivi from vny memorandom-booV^ 
wbich I have for some time neglected, but 
accidentally took up> that I have been re« 
markabiy minate, and attentive to every little 
circamstance. It is strange— with what per- 
spicuity I have considered every thing, and 
how childishly I act — I still remain clear ift 
my ideas, and yet there is not the least hop« 
of ray lecovery. 



LEITER XXX. 



August lO. . 

Ithat a scene of bliss is now before me I— 
now within my reach, if I were capable of 
enjoying it. So many agreeable circonH 
stances, seldom combined during the life of 
any one man, to promote bis bappines»^-but, 
alas ! — I feel too sensibly that happiness de- 
pends entirely on the mind, and not on mere 
advantages. — To be considered as making 
one oi the most worthy of families — to be 
regarded as a son — ^by bis children as a bro«> 
ther, and by Charlotte by Albert 

too, that amiable youth, who, in the most 
cordial manner, receives me as a friend, and 
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esteems me next tp his intended bride. How 
pleased would you. be, could jon overhear 
onr conversatiou, and matual praises of Cbar- 
lottej as we walk together ! In truth, nothing 
can be more strange and ridiculous than this 
connection, and yet there is something in it» 
which frequently melts me into tears. When- 
ever he talks of Charlotte's mother, a woman 
of respectability — when he describes her last 
moments, and that most affecting scene, in 
which she resigned to her amiable daughter 
the future care of her children and family-— 
when be paints the attention and (economy 
of this her dutiful daughter, as soon as she 
supplied the mother's place — her careful 
management as a housewife — ^lier affection 
as a mother to her brothers and sisters ; and 
though faithfully discharging tho^ie duties 
every day, yet still preserving her wonted 
cheerfulness and agreeable vivacity, I walk 
by his side, pick up flowers on the way, and 
ilaost industriously make a. nosegay, which I 
throw into the 6rst rivulet we approach, and 
watch it as it gently slides down the stream, 
and sinks, without being conscious of what I 
am doing. I forget now if I told yoa that 
Albert has obtained a situation here. He 
^aa procured a place at court, and is uni- 
irersally respected. Indeed, few men whom 
% have seen are, for punctuality and attea? 
tfODj 10 well calculated for bosineii, 
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LETTER XXXI. 



'Angut* 19. 

tVitrout doabt there cannot be a more 
'amiable character than Albert. Our aonyer- 
satiojn yesterday was very singular, and wor- 
thy communication. — My motive for calling 
was to take leave of him> for I had j>Toposed 
to spend bome days on the mountains, wher^ 
at present I am writing. While walking up 
and down his apartment, I perceived his 
pistols, and requested the loan of them for 
my journey. — *' Yon are Heartily welcome to 
them.'' he replied, " if yon will take the 
trouble of loading them, for I only hang 
them up there for mere form -sake.'* I nov 
looked at one of them, and he proceeded-^- 
" I was once very near paying dearly for my 
vigilance, and since have never loaded any 
fire-arms that I keep." I requested an acr 
count of the accident. " I was at a friend's 
house in the country for about three months 
(he said) and always enjoyed the mo^t unin- 
terrupted repose, though my pistols were 
unloaded. But one rainy afternoon, having 
nothing to do, the thought occurred that 
probably the house might be broketi open 
and robbed at night, and that these pistols 
wight be of some service^that— in shortj 
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^OQ Iciiow how a person will act when in an 
indolent huinoar. Accordingly I gave them 
to my servant to clean and load— he, more 
full of play than thought, was endeavouring 
to frighten the maid, and one of the pieces 
(heaven knows how) went off while the ram- 
mer was in it — which hit her in her right 
band, and tore off her thuiub— you may 
easily conceive the distress which this acci* 
dent produced, and the expense— lor it was 
attended with a surgeon's bill. Since that 
time I have never kept loaded pistols in my 
room. In vain, indeed, is all the vigilance of 
man — ^he cannot foresee — he cannot avert a 
threatening danger." — £very thing in Albert 
I like but his indeed$^--hove^ert yoM know 
there is no rule without an exception- His 
behaviour is truly correct; and whenever he 
advances any assertion, that is too general or 
doubtful, his candour and apprehension of 
giving offence, induce him to use so many 
softening and extenuating terms, that in the 
end bis assertions are none at all. Accords 
tng to cnstom he was,' on the present occa- 
sioUf deeply immersed iu his subject. The 
4iscourse consequently became tedious— I 
fras no longer attentive, but devoted entirely 
to my own thoughts. During my reverie, I ap* 
plied the mouth of the pistol to my forehead— 
'< What are you about?'' cried Albert snatch* 
iug the pi»tol hastily from my hand! — '' I* is 
not charged/' I replied^" What theB»" he 
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letDrtcd nilh Teheoieacc, " why miik* aie of 
fuch acliun though ifc be not clurged ^-^I *ni 
nrpmed how uij mm cim br lo mad u lo 
■hoot himielf; and creo the bare idea makes 
roe ihudder." " Haw is it pnuible," t le- 
plitd, " thit anj one in spenliiiig of an ac- 
tion can pecemploril; nay it is mad — wise — 
pnper, or impri^c > — What taeaa thow tash 
declBralioo; ? Are the secret motiTM of lucb 
aelioua duly conaideied? — whence it oiigi- 
Bates, and why it becomet indiipenjeble i 
Ifauch examination had been made, joar 
deciiiun could not pouibly have been tO 
baslj."— •' Bui," laid Albetl, " it inust be 
•cknawledged that some BCtioui, let them 
proceed from whateTer motivei they may, 
tie still in their nature criiuinal'" — I gave a 
negligent aasent — " However," I continued, 
" some further eiceptiona ahould here be 
•nade — rubbery is allowed to be a crime, yet 
that unhappy wretch «ha is thereto driven by 
^ireme poverty — who takes a little from the 
afluent to save liimMlf and perishing family 
~^ he mote deserving uf panishnient or 
compBSStonf Who would call diat husband 
wilfnl inarderer, who hi the Gnt instance of 
juat resentment, haa aactificed a faithles* 
wife and her petfidioui paramour? — Who 
would call that erednloes fair a wanton, who, 
delnded by lalse promisei, fasa yielded to 
(be Wmptations of an sttrnl seducer? Ont 
very lawi, ne find, hud and rigoions as tbey 
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in«« will Jn tbose cases admit of mercy, and 
wave the puaislinient.'* " Bot these exam- 
ples," renififked Albert, " are by no means 
appijcable — the man who is impelled by 
sudden and violent passion, is incapable of 
reflation, and must be considered as a drimf 
jkard or madman/' " Oh ! ye moralists f" X 
jcried, with an indignant smile — '' with what 
cs^amess-r-wiib what apathy you can judge 
^-yoa can talk of violence — ^inebriation-** 
insanity — but yon are cool and sedale-r-yoa < 
despise the intoxicated—you shun the insane 
-^you {Mass on to the other side like the priest» 
And like the pharisee thank God that you are 
not like one of them. I have more than once 
experienced the effects of liquor, and at those 
times have been guilty of the most extrav»-> 
gant passions; which X am not ashamed to 
confess — to me it. has been a lesson ; for 
every man we find who displays any superior 
talents, or performs any extraordinary deed, 
is looked upon as drnnk or insane.-<-^£ven in 
private life these idle notions prevail — for 
what do the world say of the youth who is 
yemarkably generous and brave ? — what ? — 
but that he is drunk or out of his senses. — 
31nsh! ye philosophers! ye moralists!-^ 
blush 1 biush!" "These are $onie of your 
romantic notions," rejoined Albert,—" you 
jslways exceed tbe mark, and certainly you 
ideviate now considerably fromjphe subject, 
^ken yon ^sompare suicide with JMi^ic AC* 
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tions— -an aclinowledged weakness — for it is 
certainly more easy to dicj notwithstanding 
the terrors of deaths than to live in a state 
of extreme misery, and bear omr misfortunes 
with becoming fortitude."— 

I was now very i[iear^ dropping the subject; 
for nothing exhausts 'my patience so much 
•8 when those unmeaning common-place opi- 
nions are obtruded in opposition to the flow- 
ing sentiments of the heart; — ^but I soon 
smothered my indignation, for I am so ac- 
custom^ of late to these paralogisms, that 
they make little or no impression upon me. 
— " However, (I oberved widi some warmth) 
you call suicide a weakness ; — ^but take care^ 
I entreat you not to be carried awi^y by merd 
founds — suppose a nation groaning under the 
galling yoke of despotism were at last to rebel 
and break their chains — would you call such 
insurrection a weakness ? — During a conila- 
gration, a man, to save his house from the 
threatening flames, will exert all his strength ; 
and burdens, which before he could scarcely 
move, carry with facility. — He, who in the 
moment of just indignation, attacks and puts 
to flight half a dozen of his adversaries — ai6 
such men to be accused of weakness ? — And« 
my good Sir, if resistance be an indication of 
fortitude — why should that, which is super- 
lative resistance, be called a weakness ?" Al- 
bert paused, and replied : — " All these ex- 
amples^ begging your pardon, are still I think 
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foreign to the subject in question." — '• That 
may be probable indeed," I answered — *' for 
it has been frequently observed there is a l^ind 
of extravagance in my method of combining 
things ; — let wi then endeavour to represent 
this business in another tight — let us enquire 
vbat is tbe situation of that man who resolves 
to lay down the burden of life — a burden 
that is in general so much desired -'-and let 
US also enter into his feelings, for without 
such examination it is impossible to discuss 
the subject fairly. 

'* Human nature (I continued) has certain 
bounds — it is only capable of enduring a 
certain degree of pleasure, sorrow, and pain 
— ^and when this degree is exceeded, nature 
then becomes exhausted. We are not to en- 
quire the strength or weakness of a man, but 
his capacity of enduring those mental or cor* 
poreal evils which befall him. — In ray opi- 
nion, it is as great an absurdity to call that 
man a coward who puts a period to bis exis- 
tence asjt is to call him one who falls a vic- 
tim to a malignant fever." — '* Paradox !" 
interrupted Albert, — " mere paradox!" "Not 
so much as you may think," I replied.-^ 
" You must acknowledge a disease to be 
mortal whereby nature i« so violently at- 
tacked, and her strength so far exhausted* 
that the little which remains is insufficient to 
preserve animation, or restore its wonted 
motion j — let us then apply this to the mind 
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•—let us examine the force of impreasioniy 
and the operations of ideajs apon it, tiii at 
length a violent passion takes entire posses-* 
sion thereof, and all its former puwers are 
consequently subdued and destroyed-^-iii 
tain the roan of keen penetration, sound on* 
derstandmg, and cool temper, beholds thtf 
miserable situation of the wretch that it thai 
reduced^ — of what avail is dny advice which 
he can give him ? — he is like a man in health 
who sits by the bed of his departed friend 
without being able to communicate to hinr 
the smallest portion of his strength." 

Hiis khid of reasoning was in Albert'* 
opinion too general. — I gave him, for an 
example, the story of a young girl who had 
lately drowned herself, which he had heard 
before; but which on this occasion I re- 
peated. — " An innocent young creature, so 
acenstomed to the narrow sphere of domestic 
toil, and her weekly occupations, that all 
her enjoyment was a walk in the fields on s 
Sunday--^ dance or two during the holidays,^ 
while the rest of her leisare time was spent 
in conversing with her neighbours relative 
to the news and all the little disturbances in 
the village. At length her heart is inflamed 
with new desires, which the adulation of 
mankind increases : all her former pleasure* 
graduall,y became insipid. — ^She accidentally 
meets with a youth, and another attachment 
imperceptibly takes place: firora that tim9 



irt^ every hope is centred in him-^be H 
hlitkd to -all the rest of the worlds for he alontf 
u the object of her attention — of he^^ 
thoughts. — Ignorant of the baneful pieasarea 
ivhich arise from idle vanity^ in the sini« 
plicity of her Meart she entertains no other 
wish but to be his-^she fondly dreams that 
Ihe shall be his wife, and fondly hopes tQ 
Realise the flattering dreain-^tbese hopes are 
confirmed by his repeated promises';^ and ar> 
dent TOw»— ^this love is increased by his ap^ 
parent passion*— anticipation fills her with 
raptare-^h^r joy is beyond bounds — at length 
lihe stretches out her arms to embrace the 
dear object of her affection-^but — fatal de- 
lusion !— her loTer is false-^^he haSf fo'irsaken 
ber ! — Petrified I -^ amazed ! •«- she stands 
ienseless before tbe abyss of wretchedness 
which encompasses ber-'^'^fl around is dark- 
ness—'there is no glimmer of bope-^-he is 
gone — for erer gone, for tirhom alone ^bef 
lived, and now to her the whole world is a 
vacuum ; — ^though amidst a thousand admirers 
She ftels alone, and fer ever deserted !— - 
Thus blinded — thus impelled by this heart- 
rending griefs she plunges into a watery 
grave !"-^And such Albert, such is the his- 
tDvy of several characters ; — and pray is not 
the case parallel with that of sickness?— N»« 
tare coukl find no other way for her escape 
■ — ber powers were exhausted — she was in- 
capable of contending with encreasiog illft> 
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and death was the re8o1t.-^hame on that 
man who cati listeu to thrs afiecting case, and 
yet exclaim, " Weak maid ! why did nof she 
wait tiJl time had removed this impression ? 
— ^this despondency might have been alle- 
viated— <he Tuight have found another lover 
-who Mpould have made faer happy." — As well 
might he say— ^a simpleton ! he died of ft 
fever — ^why did not he tvait till his blood was 
eooi — till his strength was restored ?-~then 
«11 would have been well, and lie would now 
have been alive ! 

Albert) disallowing the justice of this com* 

pariscm, still made many objections ; among 

the lest that I had onfy instanced the case 

of a simple ighorant girl. He could not con- 

ceive how a man of sense and education, 

■whose' views are more enlarged, and who 

'Can, cohseqttently, find se' many sources of 

consolation, cduld ever be guilty^f «uicide. 

My good Sir, I replied, wHtttever may be 

•'the sense and -education of a man — ^he is still 

' a man, and the reason he possesses, has little 

or no effect, when the passions take vent) or 

rather when the boundaries of human nature 

^^lose in^pon him — besides but no more 

at preseM — we shall resiitme the subject ano* 

ther time : saying trhich, I abruptly took my 

leave. Alas ! — ^rty heart,was full — 'we parted 

■ without a Inutuiil comprehension. — How scl- 

dotn do men anderstcind e8cht>ther ! 
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LETTER XXXII. 



AuguttlS, . 
W^iTBOVT doubt it is a similarity of taste- 
and sentiment^ which renders mankind essen- 
tial to each other. Charlotte^ I am.oQn<v 
▼inced, will feel some regret at my depar- 
ture ; and as to the children, they every day 
anxiously request me to come again on the 
morrow. I paid them a visit this afternoon, 
in order to tune Charlotte- » iiarpsichord. 
The moment I entered, I was surrounded by 
all the children, who eagerly entreated me 
to tell them a story. It was Charlotte's wisli 
that I should indulge them; so having cut 
their evening's bread for them, which they 
accepted from my hands, as cheerfully as i| 
Charbtte had^^en it, I told them my besi 
tale of " Henry and Peter ; or, the effect* 
of presumption and inexperience." I bavft 
derived considerable improvement from thi^ 
kind of exercise, and it is astonishing the im» 
pression which those little tales make .on the 
minds of children. . If on the repetition of ao 
old story, I omit any incident, or introducet 
another, the little rogues immediately remark 
ttiat it was not so the first time I told it ; I 
am therefore more uniform and exact, and 
even endeavour, as much as possible^ to ftf* 
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$erve the same tone of voice, t am hereby 
convinced, that an author may ^are hif 
work by revising the njBxt edition, and even 
altering it far tb|B better. The first impres** 
sion is readily imbibed, and whether reason 
or credulity preponderate, roust be the iong^ 
est remembered. Whoever, then, attempts 
to eradicate a former impression, will mee^ 
l^itb but little success. 



LETTER XXXIII. 



■^ 



August 18. 

Js it possible that the very circumstancey 
nvhicb at first combined to constitute man'f 
happiness, can afterwards become the cause 
of misery? that ardent love for nature with 
which my bosom was form4l^ animated-— 
which afforded joy beyond expression, and 
raised an imaginary paradise around me— is 
now become a most intolerable pain — a 
seeming daemon, which pursues and perp&- 
tnally torments me ! — With what idelight did 
I formerly contemplate from the summit of 
the towering rock, the expensive river, whichj 
as far as (bye could reach, watered the fertile 
plain? Then every thing put fortb-^grew, 
and was expanded. All within my view ap- 
peared if) motiofi. The mountains were CQ« 



SDRHOWfi OF WERTEIC ft 

tfettii to their very tops with high and tufte4 
trees, aiid all the vallies in their various win^ 
ings sheltered by delightful woods; the gentle 
•tream glided through the treoibiing rocks^ 
reflecting iu its calm surface the light cloodA 
which hung in the air, suspended by a soft 
tepbyr. I heard the notes of the feathered 
songsters which enlivened the woods; I saw 
innumerable animalcules dancing in the pur* 
pie rays of the son, and when evening in* 
▼ited the humming grasshoppers abroad, the 
noise of these insects won my most serioos 
attention. The arid rock cherished the moss* 
and the sands beneath were covered with 
)>room. That enlivening heat which animatey 
all nature, glowed around me — ^it filled and 
warmed my heart; I felt within a secret^ in* 
expressible joy, and was lost in the idea of 
infinity ( Stupendous monntains lifted their 
heads far abcMC mine — ^rugged precipices lay 
near my feet^Rorrents rolled by my side — 
impetuous rivers ran through the plain — ^th0 
rocks and hills echoed every distant sonad-r 
jknd in the depths of the earth namerons ^ 
powers were in motion, and multiplying w*th* 
out end! — All created t)eings, of varioua 
tribes, of various shapes, move upon the 
earth and in the air — while man takes shelter 
in his little hut — peeps out, and vauntingly 
exclaims, " I am lord of this vast world !^ 
*-Wcak mortal ! to thee every thing appears 
little^ ior thou art little thyself I Bagged 

fi3 
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inonnfMns — untrodden deserts — the secvef 
confines of the immense oceaii-~^il are aiitr 
mated by the breath of the Eternal, and 
jBvery atomfwbich has derired existence and 
life from him, finds favor in his sight ! Oh ! 
bow oft during these hours of cnntemplatioa 
has the cormoiant^s flight, while passing orer 
my head, inspired me witli the wish of tra- 
versing the immeasuwible extentof space— -of 
transporting myself to distant regions ; there 
to drin|c of the fountain of eternal joy* an4 
to taste-T^if bnt for a momenti mortal as I am> 
0f the beatitude' of that Immortal I 'f in whom. 
fte live and move, and have qnr being!" 

Oh my friend! the bare recoH^tion of 
these times is still some consolation : but 
when my ardent quind recalls those sensa- 
tions, from which I derive the powers of 
f zpre^^ion, I rise sifperior to myself, and aU 
|ny present wretchedness is ^ibly felt«— -^ 
The curtain falls — the scene Wchanged-^iC"? 
ptead of the bright prospect pf eternal life- 
there if nothing iri yif$w but a bottomless pit ! 
Can yfp pay, qf any thiog, that it it, when 
all passes away? — when time, in its rapi4 
progress, burri^s every thing away, and oor 
transient life, carried along by the torrents 
|s either swallowed up by the furious waves, 
^r dashed to pieces against the rocks ? Every 
inoment tends to destroy me, and all aroun4 ^i^ 
^e ; and every moment I am myself a d^ 
ft^yer I J^very ianocent wi^lk puts to 
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fhonsands of inoffensive insects: — kt' cmo 
•tep tbfr corioQS fabric of the indastrioas eiQv 
met is destroyed^ and a little world is thereby 
rendered a mere phaos *— Ah, my friend !— ^ 
they are not the great and extraordinary ca- 
lamities of the wor}d~*-the inundations which 
drown whole Tillages-r-the earthquakes which 
•fallow up whole towns-— that 90 sensibly 
move and affect me ? No ! What prey$ upon 
my spirits is^ that secret^ that destjpuctive 
power which prevails in all the works of na- 
ture — her very ipa8ter?pi^ces contain the 
principles of their own dissolution : she ha« 
produced nothing which does not consume^ 
Itself, and every thing adjoining, — therefore, 
though surrounded by earth, and air, and 
•n their innumerable active powers, 1 won- 
der, with a sorrowful heartT-I see no hap« 
piness-^the whole world, I think, a terrific 
fnouster contuuially employed in devouring^ 
pAd regorging! 



LETTER XXXIV. 



Aygust it. 

ly vain I stretch out my arms to embrace 
her, when I awake in the morning, after the 
pnpropitious dreams of night— in vain I see 
}^p^f when dec^ved by s flattering visioPi 
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which hu plued mc bj bei ^«, b the meb 
doHi wheie I haie held her hand, dnd into 
presaed □□ it a thoasand kiues.— -Alail whca 
half asleep, I fbudl; imaging that I touch 
her; but when I unake eotireij, teara gush 
from inj eje» in copious itreaim, aod my 
full beatl heaTea with lorrow. — Destitute of 
■11 hope, I give way to dupondeacj, and 
iujiicipale every evil. 



LETTER XXXV. 



Aagiat it. 
How lametilable it my sitaatioD ! — my U^ 
tire powers have degenerated into pa»iT« 
indolence t — I caonot b«ai idleness, and jet 
■m capable of no emp[o;«mBnt — lam unable 
to think — reflection heightens my malady — 
I am insensible tollie beauliei of nature, and 
booki are no l(^a«r cntertaiiuDg. There it 
but one object which rales my mind — every 
thing else abandoni me — Sometimes I wiih 
myself a mrcbanic, (hat, when I awaks with 
the morning, I might have some employment 
to divert the tedious day, and disaipata my 
gloomy Ibonghls < Hovr often do I envy Al- 
bert, when poring over bii papers, and parcb- 
ments— how often do I think, that if 1 wera 
ia bii place, I ihoiUd bohappy_~Ua'!— , 
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in'hii place! — I should be bappj indeed—- 

.then Charlotte but no more of that 

■^I hare freqdently taken up the pen to 
supplicate the minister fur the place which 
my friend thinks I might have if I pleased. 
-— Indeed, from his repeated kindnesses^ 
and intimation to serve me, I should have 
little doubts of the success of my application, 
and there are many situations^ 1 know, in 
bis disposal, which wpqld not require much 
fatigue } but then, on further consideration, 
the fable of the Horsje occurs, who, having 
submitted to the bridle and saddle, had soon 
cause to repent the sacrifice of liberty. — ^I 
am ignorant what course to take — I know the 
instability of my disposition, and, thofigh not 
naturally inclined to change, am fully per-^ 
suaded that, in my present situation, I cau 
^ink of nothing but love. 



LETTER XXXVI, 



August 28. 

CoviD any cure be found for my present 
indisposition, these worthy people would 
fseffainly administer it. This my friend Is 
xny ill-fated birth day, and, as soon as I rose 
^n the morning, I received a small parcel 
ffqn^ Albert :<~-it was directed by the hand 
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of Charlotte, and od opening it I foand tli« 
very ribbon-^a pale pink knot — which »h« 
ivore the first time I saw her, and which I 
have since repeatedly requested her to give 
me. as a token of esteem. — Albert had in« 
closed two pocket yolames of Homer, which 
I have often wished for ; the edition which 1 
have being too inconvenient to carry about 
when I walk. — How they endeavour to please ! 
-^how far superior are those little tokens of 
friendship, to the splendid giits of the great, 
which are always humiliating. — I ardently 
pressed the ribbon to my lips, which recalled 
those happy days which never can return !' - 
Ah me ! — what an alteration since that time 
hiit I will not murmur — the sweetest flowerar 
of life fade as soon a^they blossom! Som» 
perish ere they have attained maturity, and - 
leave not a single trace behind ; — ^how few* 
even bring forth fmit — and when they do- 
how rarely that fruit ever ripens^ ; even then 
—the little which is ripe is, alas ! too often 
peglected, and suffered to decay ! — Some 
allowance must be made for the difference of 
jseasons— they are indeed as changeable as 
ourselves. Adieu — ^the weather is now 

delightfal~it is truly summer ! — I often visit 
Charlotte's orchard, where I climb up into s 
tree, and pull some pears for her, while sh« 
stands b^low, and catches Uiem in her aproa^ - 
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LETTER XXXVIL 



Augntt SO. 

Unpobtunate man as I am— how often I 
deceive mjself^^how often play the fool ! 
Why this unbounded passion ? I address no 
prayers but to Charlotte — she is all that roy 
fancy pictures, and every thing around me ii 
disregarded,, but as.it relates to her; — ^when 
she is present, how happy are my hours I-— 
. but, when obliged to tear myself away, as is 
frequently the case, when contemplating her 
beautiful figure — when listening to her melo- 
dious voice— Ohi my friend ! — overcome 
with joy^ my heart throbs — I become insen- 
sible — tears sometimes relieve me, and tneu, 
*^Len I am under the painful necessity of 
leaving her ! — I wander about the meadows 
1 ascend steep rocks — I rush through thickets^ 
and tear myself to pieces with t;he brambles 
and thorns ; thus abating my anguish by va- 
rying the scene. Sometimes, exhausted with 
fatigue and thirst,.! " take the measure of an 
unmade grave." — Oft in a sequestered wood, 
in the dead of the night, before the silver 
beams of the moon, I lean against some cur- 
▼ttted tree, and from an absolute want of resc« 
there sleep till awoke by the golden rays of 
the son.— -OJi Heavens !— « dungeoi^-«haiaj 







S^^^"""!^ 








X^ETtER 1^^^^^- 




Sept. lO. 




1 



]60Rk6Ws OF WEkirilC; 85 

faittiful aftna — give vent to mj full Heart — • 
and partake of his balray sympathy ! — I use 
my best exertions td keep up my spirits — I 
endeavour to resume my composure, and am 
ivaiting patiently for day-light-^^-when (for I 
•have ordered post-horses to be ready) I shall 
be far removed from this place. — Charlotte is 
now at rest — little she imagines that she shall 
never — never see me again ! — 1 left her 
abruptly, and had sufficient resolution not 
to disclose my intention, though we bad con- 
Tersed together for near two hours.— Oh 1 
^^how intelligent- — ^how sensible was her dis- 
course ! — Albert had promised to meet me, 
with Charlotte, immediately after supper, in 
the garden. I was standing upon the terrace, 
beneath the shady chesnut trees, admiring the 
setting sun, which my eyes never quitted till 
be had retired. Here Charlotte and I have 
frequently been together — it was indeed a 
favourite spot of mine before I knew her — • 
and the prcd election which she discovered 
for it, gave me no small pleasure in our early 
frteodship ; and, as our desires were similar, 

oor attachment was reciproc&l. The 

prospect from these chesnut trees is extensive* 
but I remember having already described 
them to you, particularly how high copses 
inclose the end, and bow the walk through 
the adjoining wood becomes gradually dark, 
till it terminates in a recess of shady trees, 
forming a delightful gloomy solitude. — I re< 
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those who were oners dear to me, and are now 
no more— I then h ecome impressed with the 
thoughts of death i md a • future state. — Yes I 
—(she continued^ in accents which spoke 
the tenderness of her heart) we shall un- 
doubtedly live hereafter — ^but how, Werter? 
-—shall we see orit: another? — shall we recol- 
lect one anothet ; ? — ^what do you think ?" 
•' Charlotte," I replied, (holding out my 
hand to her wi th overflowing eyes) " We 
shall meet again, , I trust, both here and here* 
after." — I could say no more. Oh ! my 
friend, it was s cruel question, at the very 
time when the U loughts of a long separation 
were preying up "on my spirits. — " Ah ! (con- 
tinned Charl^tti d) I wonder if those persons 
whom we havi ; loved, and whose memories 
we still revere- —I wonder if in their blissful 
state they are 8 ensible of our regard, and the 
happy momen ts we have enjoyed together ; 
— -methinks tl te shade of my dear mother 
hovers around me, when, in a calm evening, 
I sit with thoii^e innocent children she left 
behind (sweet emblems of herself!) when 
eagerly they asSiemble about me, as they did 
about her — ^then .do I raise my €yes to hea- 
ven— rlhen do I pt ay — ^that from her celestial 
abode she may ]o»ok down and see the pro- 
mise I made to her in her last moments, of 
being a mother to th<,^m, duly fulfilled. Oft 
And oft have I exclai'med, ' Oh ! dearest of 
mother^, forgive roe i| ' I am not to them all 
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that you were.* — ^Alas — t could not be all 
that she was — but all that T can be, I ara !— 
they, are properly clothed and fed ; and, whftt 
is more, they are tenderly ' beloired and dare- 
fully instructed — Oh I could but my dear 
mother witness the harmony which now iKub- 
sists among us, she woul4 return d^i^out 
thanks to jthat Divine Bein^* to wl)oiii> jfhen 
4y«ng, she addre,ss|sd such fervfnt pr^yer^ 
for our prosperity." — More than this she ut- 
tered; but vain would be the attempt to 
tepeat every noble sentiment^ .The animated 
effusions of genius are not to i)e expr^ssc^ by 
^old pedantic characters I 

Albert, with much tendernt'ss, iiow Ijjtpr* 
rupted her'—** My lovely Cha)'loitej»'yo^;suf« 
fer ryourself to be too much affected-rr^eso 
recollections are tender and pleasing—^but I 
beseech you not to dwell too rauch.^poa 
them,"— -*' Oh, Albert!" she replied, 'iyou 
must feelingly remember those tranquil even- 
ings when, my father being abroad and the 
children rehired to resjt, we tl^ree used to sit 
round our little table. In general you |^ad a 
book in your hand, to which you littlf at- 
tend,e.d> for who would not Ijuve preferred the 
instructive converfvHon of that intelligent 
3woinan to the most entertaining volume ^ She 
^as as mild as sh^e was beriignant, and chQer«» 
ful and happy amidst her domestic employ- 
meats. Ijfeaven has been witness how o.Aea 
J. have ](Q<^le4 9f^^ ii^plore^} the divii^^ a$- 
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tistance> to render me> if not altogether^ 
somewhat like her in goodness." 

Throwing myself at her feet, and seizing 
)ier hand, which I hathed with tears, I ex- 
claimed-^" Oh, Charlotte! Charlotte! the 
blessings of heaven and of your mother still 
attend I" — " Oh, Werter !" she said, pressing 
TDj hand, which, like hers, was wet with tears 
•— " had you hot known her — for she was 
worthy of even your friendship." — I was mo- 
tionless; I never before received a compli- 
ment which I felt more forcibly. " And this 
worthy woman," she continued, " died in 
the very prime of life — her youngest child 
was scarcely six months old. During her 
illness, which was bat of a short duration, she 
was calm and resigned — her only anxiety was 
•bout her family, particularly the youngest 
child. When she found the hour of her dis« 
solution approaching, she desired me to bring 
them to her — I obeyed — the sweet little group 
surrounded her bed — the young ones, insen- 
sible of the loss which they were about to 
sustain, but the old ones overwhelmed with 
unfeigned sorrow ! — ^Then raising her feeble 
^ands to heaven, she fervently invoked the 
Almighty to be their /atfcer — kissed them al- 
jlernately — dismissed them, and said to me— 
/ Charlotte, be thou their mother.' I gave 
my hand in silent assurance of my intention 
jto obey—' You promise much, my child — a 
^lother's tenderness — a mother's attention !-~ 

x3 
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but your filial love assures me yon are equally 
susceptible of maternal feeling — be as aflfec- 
tionate to your brotbers aod sisters as you 
have been to me — be dutiful to your fatber* 
supply the place of a faitbful wife« and be 
tbe comfort of his declining years !" She 
then enquired for her husband; but, too 
sensible of tbe treasure he was about to lose, 
he had retired to weep in secret, and give 
vent to his heart-rending anguish. Albert, 
you were in my mother's chamber at this 
time — she heard you move, and enquiring 
who it was, entreated you to come near her 
•—then looking at us both with much compo- 
sure and apparent satisfaction^ she exclaimed 
— ' You will be happy together — I see you 
will be happy '.'—Albeit now interrupting 
her with a cordial embrace, exclaimed — ' Yes, 
my dear Charlotte — >we are and shall be 
happy !* — Even he— the inanimate, ^udious 
Albert, was moved with ber affecting descrip- 
tion ; and as for me, I was almost bereft of 
my senses — -" And Oh ! Werter — ^this worthy 
— this truly amiable woman (she continued) 
was torn away from her family. Good hea- 
ven ! must we thus be separated from those 
we hold most dear ? — Methinks I now hear 
the melancholy lamentations of the poor little 
children— who for sometime mourned the de- 
parture of their food parent, and said, that 
black nten had cairied away their dearest 
mother/' 
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Charlotte now quitted her seat — I was also 
roused^ bat continued to sit, still holding her 
Iiand — " We must go," she cried, " it is late," 
and attempted to withdraw ; but I grasped 
ber hand still closer. " We ::«hall see one 
another again/' I exclaimed, " we shall meet 
one another again — jes — be our situation — be 
our form whatever they may — we shall see 
and know each other hereafter! — £ am going 
— -ap(} as I must go, I go willingly ; but, I 
cannot say firr tver — it would break my heart ! 
Farewell, Charlotte I — Albert, farewell ! — 
We shall see one another again !** — " Yes, 
to-morrow, I suppose,'' added Charlotte 
smiling. — Oh ! my friend ! that io-morrow was 
a dagger to my heart ! — Ah me ! she scarcely 
Itnew when to withdraw her hand. They 
went down the avenue — -I immediately aroscj 
and my eyes followed them by the light of 
the moon — I then prostrated myself on the 
ground, and gave vent to my strong emotions 
— at length, suddenly starting up — I ran to 
the terrace, and under the shade of the lime- 
trees, could still discern the white gown 
-waving near the garden-gate — I stretched 
put my arms — but in vain — she was gone— 
tl^e charmer vanished in a moment f 
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LETTER XL. 



October 20. 
I ARRIVED here lagt night, and according ta 
prombe^ write to my friend as toon as pos- 
sible. The Ambassador is conSned with th^ 
gout, and this indisposi^on by no meaps adds 
io the tiatural iweetness of his temper. He 
is at all times morose and disagreeable— 4>at 
now more peevish than ever. I see, toQ 
plainly, that fate has reserved me for severe 
trials-r-but I will not be discouraged nor 
(dismayed. I jihall study a little levity ;— I 
cannot forbear smiling at the word which bat 
just escaped my pen-r-a little of that levity, 
of which at present I am totally destitute, 
would render me the happiest of men. But 
diall I despair of my faculties and the gifbi 
of nature, when I perceive others of inferior 
talents and strength, parading before me^ 
with all the empty pride of the peacock, and 
with nothing else to be proud of but their 
gaudy plumage? Ahnighty heaven ! why hasf 
thou not united with the qualities thou hast 
given me, those of confidence and self-eom- 
placency f — But, patience ! •— methinks my 
friend exclaims— patience, good Werter !— » 
time can work miracles and things may 
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change — ^ludeed, I mast acknowledge my 
friend has judged right — for since I have 
been obliged to mix with company — since £ 
have had an opportunity ot observing their 
plans — their conduct and their conversation, 
J am become far more easy and contented. 
As we naturally compare ourselves with the 
•everal objects we meet with in life^ our joy 
or grief evidently proceeds from whatever is 
preseqt. Solitude is the nurse of melancholy 
-^>n wbiph, fancy, ever inclined to soar oa 
high with daring wings, feeds on such visio- 
nary ideas ; 9nd creates such unexisting be- 
ings, th9t we loo)^ upon ourselves, in com- 
parisoii, as inferior and iiisiguificantr All 
things seem of greater importance than they 
are^ an4 thos^ appear p^r^uperiors who are 
pot. This operation of tk§ mind is natural 
— we are for ever finding imperfections ia 
ourselves — for ever finding qualifications in 
others which they do not possess — and tb^s 
we picture to ourselves a hero, who is, in fact, 
an imagined being — the offspring of our own 
creation. 

On the other hand, when we direct our 
view* to one point, and eagerly persevere in 
the course that we proposed, we frequently 
find, in spite of vexation and disappointment, 
that we have made a greater progress, thoiigh 
continually tacking, than others, with all the 
assistance of wind and tide j and the jud|r< 
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ment we form of oarselves, by comparison, 
whether we be on a line with them — before^ 
or behind them — will be just. 



LETTER XLI. 



November 10. 

EvBST day I think my situation more to* 
lerable. I am continually employed — and 
the number of actors who surround me — ^the 
different characters they perform, and the 
▼ariety of scenes which they afford, succes- 
sively engage my attention. I am become 
acquainted with the Count— who every 
day increases in my esteem. He is a man of 
brilliancy and penetration, and though of 
superior abilities, is by no means reserved and 
phlegmatic — he is possessed of cheerfulness 
—-gentleness — but above all, sensibility. The 
Urst time we met, which was in consequence 
of some business I had to transact with him, 
he conceived a regard for me, and perceiving 
that we understood each other, laid aside all 
formal ceremony^ and became egreeably fa* 
miliar. I was much pleased with his inge- 
nuity — ^his inexpressible affability — ^The on- 
reserved confidence of a great mind, like his, 
always tends to alleviate the pungent feelingf 
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,of a heart like mine — ^you, my friend ! have 
been long acquainted with that heart ; and 
will, I am certain^ make every allowance fbr 
Jits failings. 



LETTER XLIL 



December 24. 
XT is as I saspected — ^the Arohassador and I 
can by no means agree. He is, without doubt* 
Ifhe most fastidious blockhead I ever met~- 
as fantastical and formal as an old maid.—^ 
As he is never pleased with himself, how is 
it possible he can be pleased with others? I 
wish to transact business regijlarly, and with 
dispatch; and when it is finished, to have 
done with it — ^but this is not bis way. — When 
presented with a draft, he will return it, with 
" To b^ sure it will do — but you had better 
revise it — there may be something to correct 
• — you may think of a more appropriate 
phrase, or a more striking word." My pa- 
tience is then exhausted, and I curse both 
him and his observations. — -Not a conjunc- 
tion—not one trifling particle must be omitted, 
and those transpositions — my favourite style^ 
of writing, he cannot bear. Every sentiment 
must be agreeable to the dogmatic mode, of 
pffice, or it i$ immediately disapproved ofr* 
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jon, my friend '. who know my aTersion t* 
those rigid rules, mast easily conceive the 
torment I endure with such a character. 

Were it not for the Count's agreeable bC' 
qoaintance> t should be quite inconsolable. 
He candidly assured me the other day. how 
much he detested this grgat man's tardiness 
and circumspection. *' Such characters," he 
observed, " not only render every thing 
troublesome to themselves, but to every body 
else who is concerned with them.— —But 
(added he) we must submit to such people 
•^— liM the traveller who is obliged to ascend 
a mountain — ^if the mountain were not iii 
the way, his road would certainly be shorter 
and more agreeable — but as it is, he must 
patiently past over it." The old fool sees 
that the Count is attached to me, and this 
tends to encrease his chagrin ; he takes every 
opportunity to depreciate him in my presence 
—I naturally engage in his defence, and 
consequently add to his displeasure. Yes- 
terday, I observed that one of his blow's 
against this gentleman, was also intended to 
hit me. — " The Count (said he) may do very 
well for the common affairs of the world- 
bin style is good, and he writes with facility 
— ^but, like other great geniMes, his learning 
is only superficial." This was delivered in 
a peculiar tone of voice, accompanied with a 
significant look, that implied, I hope you feel 
what J toy. With -respect to myieif, how* 
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iif^T, the sarcasm had u6 sting — T despise' the 
man, who can think and act as he does ; and 
ifrho wouJd argae with such wretches ? How-* 
<:ver, I replied with some degree of warmtb> 
that the Count was a gentleman entitled to 
ever;;^ respect, both for his demeanor and nn-^ 
derstanding — that> in fact^ he was the onl;f 
person I had ever met yirkth, who being supe<« 
rior to the generality of mankind for hit 
extensive genius> possessed all the necessary 
promptness for business^ This was algebra in 
his opinion, and lest any farther invective* 
against a character so far saperior to his'i 
should encrease my resentment^ I imme- 
diately withdrew. 

'$'oa, my friend-^yot I may thank for this, 
iny present slavety. Through your repeated 
importunities and stftmg recommendations of 
activity, I consented to bend my neck to this 
galling yoke. Activity! — If the man who 
plants potatoes and carries them to markets 
be not ft more active and useful being than I 
am, may I labour ten years longer at this 
cursed galley to which I am now chained. 
And what vexation-^what disgusting lassi- 
tude prevail among fashionable societies I--^ 
how, through their ambition of rank, thej 
-watch and toil for precedency ! — Contempti- 
ble selfish passion! which in every action 
they demonstrate. There ir a lady here at 
present who is for ever deafening the com- 
pany with' pompous accooati of b«r family 
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and extensive estates; were a sranger to hear 
her boastiug, he would imagine she was some 
fool whose brain had been disordered by the 
unexpected possession of a title orlortune — 
and yet (which renders her still more ridicu- 
loas) she is no more than the wife of a stew- 
^ird's clerk in the neighbourhood I — It is won- 
derful how any human being can study to be 
80 contemptible i 

^very day^ my friend, I perceive more and 
more the absurdity of judging of others by 
ourselves, since it is with difficulty that lean 
suppress the heat of my imagination and the 
emotions of my heart. ( willingly leave others 
to pursue the paths they have chosen, and at 
the sametime desire to follow my own incli- 
nations. The ridiculous distinctions which 
prevail among citisens are what chie6y dis» 
gust me : — I, am perfectly aware that ine- 
quality of condition is absolutely necessary, 
and of the advantages I derive from it myself 
< — ^but I would not suffer it to oppose the 
small portion of pleasure which this worjd of 
pain atifurds. 

During one of my late rambles, I have be- 
come acquainted with a Miss fiouer — a very 
pleasant agreeable girl, wbo> notwithstanding 
the formality and affectation of her neigh- 
bours, is easy and simple, both in her beha- 
viour and dress* Wheu wc first met, we 
were mutually pleased with edch other, and 
b^ore we parted, I requested p^mi^iun to 




SORROWS OP WERTER. g^ 

pay my respects to her at her house« ivhich 
she granted with so much ingenuous polite- 
ness that I waited with impatience for a sea- 
sonable opportunity. She is not a native of 
this place^ but at present resides here with 
her aunt, whose countenance is far from 
agreeable r I disliked the old lady the first 
moment I saw her, but, for the niece's sake, 
paid her every attention, and frequently 
addressed myself to her. In less than half 
an hour I nearly conjectured, (what Miss has 
since confessed) that her aunt, who is far ad- 
Tanced in years, having little fortune, and 
less understanding, feels no other enjoyment 
than the secret satisfaction of enumerating 
her illustrious ancestors ; her noble birth is 
her protection — this is the rampart with which 
she surrounds herself; and her chief amuse« 
tnent is to stand at her window and look down 
with sovereign contempt on all the supposed 
ignoble heads which pass under it. In her 
early days she was reckoned handsome ; but 
the prime of life was idly lavished away, and 
many a youth was the sport of her caprice-^ 
this was her golden age ! On the decay of 
beauty, she was obliged to accept of an old 
officer, and become subservient to his morose 
humour — this was her brazen age ! She is now 
a widow, neglected, and, were it not for the 
amiable disposition of her niece, would be 
pntirely abandoned — this may be called her 
fron age I 
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LETTER XLIII. 



Jan. Bi 1772. 

iVhat characters are here ! —their continual 
study ii the science of forms! All their tiniQ 
and thoughts are employed for a whole year 
in, perhaps, a matter of no greater conse- 
quence than how tbey may advance to tho 
\ipper end of the table by only one chair ! 
$uch people are far from being idle, for they 
are perpetually adding to their labour by 
bestowing on merjB trifles that attention which 
should be directed to more important busi- 
ness. Some day last week a grand party, 
which had been formed for an excursion upon 
the ice in sledges, was abruptly dissolved, 
owing to a trifling dispute which arose about 
precedency ! Cannot the fools perceive that 
it is not rank which constitutes true happi-* 
ness ? He who possesses the highest situation 
is /'requently the most insignificant actor ; 
iTiaay a. king is governed by his minister, and 
many a minister by his secretary. Who, in 
such cases, should be esteemed the prims 
agent? He, certainly, whose superiority of 
merit is capable of rendering the passions 
9nd power of others subservient to his owf^ 
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LETTER XUV. 



Jan, ^* 

J NOW address tay dpar Charlotte while resir 
dent in an ham]l>Ie cotta^, which has afforded 
jne a comfortable shelter fft)in a mercile89 
and violent storm. During mj abode in that 
melancholy town of P-— — , among strangers 
rr-strangers indeed to my disposition and 
feelings— I could never write to you ; but the 
moment I entered this secluded place« whilst 
the snow and hail were beating against my 
)ittle window, I was restored to yon and to 
myself. On my very fir^t entrance, your 
^mage rushed before my eyes, apd the re« 
membrance of Charlotte filled my heart Ob, 
f acred remembrance ! sweet recollection ! — 
Gracious powers ! that the |irst moment I be* 
held her could be restored ! - 

Ah, Charlotte ! conldst thou bat see me in 
that vortex in n^hich I have been involved, 
where every thing disturbs, but BOthiag 
touches me: apathy seizes me, and I np 
longer enjoy that inward satisfaction which is 
derived from real plea8ure-<^I never shed the 
tear of sensibility or sympathy — the fermen- 
tation is dried up"— I stand motionless, as one 
thunderstruck at a raree-shew — great and 
puppet! move before my eyes^ an<f \ 
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freqaentlj ask myself if the whole be not a 
Visual deception ; these puppets become the 
objects of my diversion, or rather I become 
the object of theirs. I take hold of my 
neighbour's haBd>-<-I find it a composition of 
wood* and then, full of horror, withdraw my 
own ! At night I intend to enjoy the sun-rise 
of the succeeding morning-^ot in vain — I 
cannot quit my bed. In the morning I pror 
pose to take a walk when it is moonlight — < 
but 1 cannot quit my chamber. I can give 
no reason why I rise, or why 1 go to bed. ■ 
The thoughts which charm me at night, and 
rouse me in the mcnrning, sp^^dily vanish. 

I have found but one being (a Miss Boner) 
who is of the same descriptioA as yourself-— 
yes, Charlotte, she is certainly like you, if it 
be possible that any one can be. " Ah !" 
you will exclaim, " he has learned to pay 
elegant compliments I" — but the remark is 
just. I have beeQ exceedingly polite of late^ 
not being able to be any thing better ; th^ 
ladips say that I possess no small share of 
wit tpe, and that I excel every body in flat- 
tery — "In iies too," you wil} add> foi^ the 
one always accompanies the other. But I 
intended to say something of MissBouer : she 
possesses considerable sensibility, and a sope* 
rior degree of understanding, both of which 
are apparent in he^ fine blue eyes. Her rank 
is a burthen to her, for she has no inclinatiqi^ 
w)uch it gratifies I she despises all th^ empt^^ 
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nessof high life« and we frequent! j enters 
tain one another for hours together in con** 
Tttrsing of the pleasures and happiness of 
roral scenes; we think of you in our discourse 
— ^for Miss B. not only knows bot respects 
you — a voluntary respect, not excited ; she 
admires you, and is always pleased when 
your name is mentioned. 

Oh that I were now present with yon in 
that favourite little apartment where your 
dear little sisters ai^d brothers us^d to play 
around us 1 If -they were troublesome to you^ 
I would tell them a story, and they would 
then surround me with eagerness and atten- 
tion. 

The sun has almost retired-- his setting 
rays now glisten on the snow, which covers 
the whole country ; the storm has subsided^ 
and I must return to my difngeon— 'Adifsu I 
Is Albert with you P-^Wh^t is he to yqa nqyr ? 
•—Fool that I am-*why should I ask >uch a 
<|uestioa ? 



LETTER XLy. 

-i ; .1 I ■ ..J == 



Feb. 17. 
It does not seem likely 'that the ambassador 
fmd I can continue much h>nger together — 
he is absolutely intolerable: his mode of 
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h0iMlkwmmT€pnmtmd. I lad moHed 

#« (pi^Mg m Mf rew^aatfMM, whr« I fctci fc d 

• pnvaie letter froM the taaie penoo, •kieh, 
X eMle»f> tisfnUed »e, and exciced ■/ ad- 
mration of the yrofomad aod esaked geniaa 
wbieli dictated it ; kcontaiaed the aMiatiioUe 
0itiMimeat«1o aooil) sjr painfal feoibilitj, and 
wiih fxtreiae eaudoar aod coodeaceiHioii t%» 
pttt§e§ fluieh approbatioD of n j fcbemes, and 
WO imall coomendatioD of tbat finime« and 
•rdor frlncli natvrall j belong to yoatb« H« 
•xJiorti me not to MtpptenB this inpetoontj, 
^tto keep it within doe boands, that it majr 
Miitt my abilitief.— >Thiis am I reconciled to 
n^felf^ and instructed to be patient — ei leas^ 

• few dajf longer. Tranqotllit^ and peace 
of mind are bieMingf, my friend — bot, valii* 
f^ble »f thej are« they are also transitorjr I 
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LETTEB XhVh 



Feb, 20. 

M^A7 He4iTen protect my dear friends^ aoid 
bestow upon them ail those blessings of life 
which have been denied to me '.-^Albert, I 
thank thee sincerely for thy generous decep« 
tion. I expected tQ have been informed of 
the nuptials — and intended on that day 
(happy day for thee) to have taken down 
Charlotte's profile from the wall, and to have 
buried it with some otlusr papers. You ard 
now united, and h.er picture still remains there 
^— 4iXd there let it remain ! why should it not ? 
Can she not still find room ibr me in her 
heart? — Yes, Albert, with thy permission I 
may have a second place there — nay, I mutt ! 
Should she forget me, I should run distracted. 
Oh, happy hosband^l-^f^— I am already dis- 
tracted''*— hot he happy, Albert! and Char^ 
Mte, angelic creature ! may thou be the hap* 
piest of thy sex! 
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LETTER XLVH. 



March 15. 

A STiiANOB adventure ba^ just happened^ 
wblclt will doubtless prevent my longer coi^- 
tinuBnee here. My patience 19 exhausted-* 
insupportable f There is no remec^y — my. 
friends too, is the cause of all — you, whq 
importuned aad urged roe to accept a situa- 
tion for vrbich I am by no means capacitated 
—I am DOW convinced, so will you be ;— 
but, lest my failure may be attributed to the 
Tiolence of my temper, this shall be accom- 
panied with a circumstantial detail of thfi 
business. 



;.ETTER XLVIII. 



I BATS already and repeatedly mentionefl 
the Count's esteem and partiality for me. X 
dined with him yesterday, which was the day 
when all personages of rank were to meet at 
his house; I never recollected ihe assembly,- 
nor the exclusion of subalterns on that occa* 
aion. After dinner we went into the halj|« 
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Conversed and walked about together : Col<^* 
nel B. having also paid the Coant a visit, 
joined in our conversation — and that we 
passed the time till the nobility entered. 
.Heaven jkuows I was wholly unprepared— 
jwhen the mott noble and Wg/^t honorable h&dy 
S. made her appearance, accompanied with 
her husband and daughter (a mere simpleton, 
with Ajihort waist, and flat bosom), who with 
contemptuous look and supercijioas air passed 
by me ! — Despising aU such, I was deter- 
mined to quit the place, and only waited to 
take my leave of tlie Count, who was now en- 
gaged Jn idle frothy compliments: at thli 
moment Miss Bouer entered, and as her pre- 
sence has always afforded me pleasure, I 
delayed awhile to speak to her. I was lean- 
ing over tlie back o( her chair, and at lasC 
discovered (which at first I did not perceive) 
« certain confusion, which rendered her Jess 
afiable and agreeal»le; this sudden change 
excited my astonishment — " Is it possible ! 
(I thought) — can she be like the rest ?" — I 
was displeased, and would have withdrawn, 
but that. I was anxious to enquire into the 
cause. The rest of the company were now 
arrived : there was a certain baron in his old 
favourite coat, and a count, whose antiquated 
habit made no inconsiderable contrast to the 
fashions of the day. X addressed all those 
whom I knew, and remarJ^ed that they were 
peeuUarly distant; but J was more sujrpriW 
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at Miss Booer*8 behaviour — this indeed erf* 
gaged all my attention, nor was £ aware (at 
1 have since been informed) that the ladie* 
were all whispering together — ^v^hich whispers 
9009 buzzed among the gentlemen, and Ma- 
dam S. had^ it seema, some warm converso* 
tion ^th the Count upon tl^e subject. At 
last the Count took me aside, and with much 
good^hnmour said, " You know the folly of 
etiquette'^there are some here take your 
pr^si^nce in dudgeon: I should be exceed* 

Jngly Botry**' " I beg pardon-^I should 

have recollected ra^self — ^but your goodness 
wiH, I trust, excuse this oversight—it way 
indeed ray intention to have departed long 
ago, but my evil genius prevented me." 
Saying thn, i smiled, bowed, and took my 
leav6', which was aecompaaied with a cordiirf 
shake of his hand, ^at sufficiently spoke hi» 
lionest heart— — I also made a bow to the 
honourable compiiny— then hastened into my 
chaise, ailtf drove to a neighbouring village,. 
where, from the summit of a hill, I contem- 
plated the setting sun : and amused roy«elf 
awhile withHomer,^having aecidentally turned 
to the beautiful description of the hospitable 
reception of the King of Ithaca* by the hbnesf 
herdsmen. After tiius enjoying myself, I 
returned, and, on entering the sopper-rooni 
at night, met with 'only a few persons wha 
were entertaining thera»elves with dice : — I 
wi»t immediately accosted by the good-ntUtreJ 
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Adelheim^ who> in a whisper, said, " It was 
a very disagreeable affair which happened to 
yoa — 80, the Count obliged yoii to leave the 
company !"— " The company ! — (I replied} 
—I was very happy to leave them." Thus it 
is — ^the only thing which vexes me is, the 
impertinent report which is spread. I thea 
bagan to think serioasly of it, imagining, 
all the while I was at table, that every one 
was looking at me, on account of what had 
pasied-^this stung me to the heart — and now 
wherever I go I bear myself pitied, while my 
triumphant enemies exclaim — ** Thus it ever 
happens to all those vain and insignificaac 
inortalsi who affect to despise rank, and yet 
are always stitdying to render themselves 
conspicQous."--Oh ! I could rip up my heartl 
fortitude must be very essential in philosophy 
•—though trifles in general meet with our de* 
rision, yet when productive of disagreeable 
consequences,- they become serions; and whea 
taken advantage of by masked vtUainy, the 
soarce of mortification. 
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LETTER XLIX. 



March IS, 

Evert thing that happens tends to encrease 
yny vexation. Having this day roet Misa 
^ouer, I joined her on purpose to enquire 
the canse of her late behaviour. " Ah Wer- 
"ter !'* she said wilh much energy, " yon who 
are acquainted with my heart, mast be coif* 
scioos how much I endured on your account, 
when first I entered the room, I foresaw the 
consequence of your presence there, and 
wished for an opportunity of revealing ta you 
my fears — but — I was well convinced that 
there were some who would immediately quit 
the assembly, if you remained. The Count 
was exceedingly hurt, hut he could not pos- 
sibly disoblige the company — then the noise 
it kas since made."— Endeavouring to coti- 
ceal my strong emotion, I enquired, ^i^iat 
noise ?-;-'* Ah," she replied with tears in her 
eyes, " how much trouble it has already 
given me !'* This voluntary mark of her 
sympathy and afiVction, not urtly calmed my 
indignation, but consoled my heart — I was 
near prostrating myself at my fair advocate's 
feet. — " Be explicit," I cried — her tears 
were more abundant — " Ah sir," she coa- 
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tinaed, " my auat—you know her disposition 
•—she was present— -and, good heaven ! how 
Tague are all her notions — ^yet she can boast 
of her knowledgi& of life — of her experience 
ker sense of -equity— *of breeding-*^h Wer- 
ter ! Werter ! — bow did she lecture me, both 
last night and this morning, on our acquaint- 
ance — ^how much did she endeavour to dtf 
predate you, while I did not dare to utter 
0ne word in your defence !'*—"£ very word 
was a dagger to my heart-— but, amiable soul ! 
•he was not conscioQs that in pity to me, she 
•hould have concealed all that she had told. 
Slie likewise informed me of the idle reports 
which busy impertinence had propagated; 
and malicious calumny had improved. I have 
^bee|i ever since so agonized, that I have more 
than once seized my sword, to give vent to my 
full heart I— I have read oif some spirited 
Iteeds, who to relieve themselves from the 
Inflect of a heated course, will, with theif 
teeth, instinctively open a vein.— Oft am I 
tempted to open one of mine^ and thus pro* 
care everlasting relief. 
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LETTER L. 



I HAYS written to Coart for* permission to 
resign, and trust it will not be denied to me. 
Yon mast pardon me for not hanng asked 
your advice, bat my departure hence i* indis* 
pensibie*— I know you would fain dissuade 
me from my purpose, but in vain are aU ar- 
guments. Pray be so kind to break this to 
my mother with doe precaution. As I an 
incapable of doing any thing for myself, it 
cannot be expected that I can render any 
service to others. She will, I know, be sorry 
•^-very sorry, to hear that hei son has stopped 
short in that career, which, by degrees, would 
have raised him to the rank of a privy-coon* 
sellor or ambassador ^ — Yon may argoe at 
much as you please, and urge the most 
powerful reasons for my stayv— botin vaii>-«* | 

I am determined on going— but that yon f 
may know where I am going to^ 1 must in^* | 
form you that the Prince of -^— - is here, 1 
nnd having- heafd of my intentiop to resign, '-' 
bas kindly given me an invitation to reside 
during the spring month at his country house* . 
He has promised that I shall follow my own A 
inclinations) and I dare say, as we egreo oa .i 
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all subjects but one,» that I shall accompany 
him — but should I change my miad« my 
friend shall be duly apprised of it. 



LETTER LI. 



JprU 19. 

I THANK my friend for his two consolatory 
letters— I waited for my answer from Court 
before I wrote to you — ^I much dreaded that 
my mother would have interfered in the bo* 
siness, and disappointed m^ hope of dismts* 
sioii-^nt it is all settled, and I hare thii 
moment received it. I siiall not telt you 
with what reluctance the Ambassador granted 
'n, nor what his letter contained upon the 
inbject> as it might only add to your com* 
plaints. The hereditary Prince has made 
me a present of twenty-five ducats, accom* 
panied w||h such tender expressions, as aU 
most melted me into tears — the money, there- 
fore, for which I lately applied to my mother^ 
is not now required. 

• Probably the ml;)eet of Micide-Wcrter's&vourjii 
topic. Trarulatar, 
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LETTER LIL 



May 5. 

To MORpow I shall set put, and astlte place 
of my nativity is but six miles out of the road« 
J may prolfably pay it a visit> in order to call 
to remembrance the happy hoars of my in- 
fancy. I shall' enter at the same gate> through 
which I passed with my mother, when, after 
my father's decease, she quitted that delight- 
ful residence for th)B detested town } ' ■■ 
Adieu, my dear friend— >my next shall con* 
tain a faithful accoant of my excursion. 
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LETTER LUL 



Wnn all the deTotipn of a pifgrinj I pe^> 
formed the jborniey to my native soil ; when 
a retrospect of scenes weU remembered, fiUe<l 
me with sensations not to be expressed. As 
sooi^ as I had approached the large lime-tree 
which stands about a quarter of a league from 
the village, I alighted from my carriage, and 
ordered the postilion to drive on before me, 
that in solitary and pedeatrial coxktemplatiopi^ 
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I might more comfortably enjoy the pleasnreji 
of recollection. I stopped beneath tha$ 
lime tree, which had been generally the pe- 
riod of my early walks — what strange vicis- 
sitades have been since 4 In those happy— 
Ignorant daysj T languished after a world I 
4}id not know, but which I fondly flattered 
niysetf was decked with the most 4cnghtfal 
fiowers, and contained e^ery enjoyment that 
iyooth could desire — but now that I have 
visited the world , what« my dear friend ! have 
I experienced ?— What, but the very reverse 
of all those fascinating scenes which youthful 
fancy had suggested? I now beheld those 
opposite mountains, which well I remember* 
have oft excited the wish of peregrination : 
for hours together I used to sit looking at ' 
them, ardently longing to be among those 
thick woods and valleys, which render the 
prospect so delightfully variegated — and 
when these hours of amusement were qyer> 
when obliged to return home> with how much 
regret did I quit this favourite spot I On ap- 
proaching the village> I recognized those 
several little gardens and sumraer<hoDses« 
with which in xa^ early days 1 had been well 
acquainted ; but I could not bear the new 
ones, nor indeed, any of the alterations which 
liave been since made. On entering the vil- 
lage through the gate, I once more felt my» 
felf at home : it is impossible, my dear friend ! 
p|iiutely to relate the several affecting qy* 
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comstances of this visit, nor indeed woold % 
detail of them be interesting to jon, tboagh 
to me they were extremely so, through pleas- 
ing recollection. — It was my intention to 
bave lodged in the market-place» near oor old 
boose ; but when I went .thercj, I found that 
the 8chool-room> which had formerly been 
tenanted by a worthy old lady, was now cou- 
▼erted into a chandler's shop. I recollected 
the many anxieties— -the many tears X had 
shed in that confinement. Some particular 
impression marked every succeeding step. 
No pilgrim in the Holy Land was ever at- 
tracted with so many vestiges, or ever tes* 
tified so much devotion. Of the thousand 
sensations I felt, I cannot refrain irom men- 
tioning one :-^Uaving followed the course of 
a little brook to that farm which had formerly 
been my favourite ramble, and witere £ and 
other boys used to amuse ourselves with bath- 
ing, and making ducks and drakes upon th« 
water, I was roost forcibly struck with th« 
recollection of what I then was— painful re* 
collection! — well X remember how oft I 
looked at the water as it flowed—- how oft I 
formed romantic notions of the several dif* 
ferent countries it was going to pass, till mf 
imagination was exhausted, and, during th« 
continuiil flowing of the water, my mind be- 
wildered in the contempUtion of unknowa 
distance. Exactly such, my friend, were thf 
Mntimeats of oat great WLcestors-^n4 .»iu% 
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(he langaage of Ulysiies, when he talks of the 
immeasorable ocean, and the unlimited earth* 
as well suits the shallow comprehension of 
man, as that of the pedantic youth, who as- 
sumes all the gravity of a philosopher, be- 
cause he has learned at school that the earth 
is roand. Finding my fancies still aAoat, 
•nd that my ideas, thus excited, were not 
likely to terminate, I suddenly prepared for 
my return, and, having entered my carriage* 
took my departure sensibly impressed with 
past joys, and succeeding sorrows. 

At present, my dear friend, I am with th9 
prince at one of his lodges. He is a man of 
extreme candour and generosity, and I feel 
myself quite at home in his company. The 
only disagreeable trait in his character is, 
credulity ; for he is too apt to speak from 
teport, and to offer his affirmations without 
eiUier experience or investigation. I am 
torry to say that he seems more to value my 
abilities, a^d external accomplithraents, than 
jny judgment and mental endowments, which 
are, in fact, my only pride, being alone the 
source of all my industry — my happiness-^ 
misery— every thing; which are alone my 
own ; and which constitute every good qua« 
lity 1 boast, yet, I do not pretend to aiyr 
f operiority of knowledge. 
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LETTER LIV. 
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May 25. 
I HAD projected & scheme which 1 did not 
intend to acquaint my friend with, till it was 
perfurmed ; but the design having been frus« 
trated, I shall now communicate it. I had, 
for this sometime, been fully resolved to go 
into the army, and this indeed^ was my chief 
motive fur accepting the prince's invitation' 
He is a general in the service of the Elector 
of — — . During one of our late waliU 
together, I intimated to him this inclination, 
but it did not meet with his approbation, thQ 
fuccess of which must solely have depended 
vpon his interest, I thought it imprudent to 
make any objections to his« 



LETTER LV. 



June 11. 

Untortvitatx wretch as I «m-->I can stay 
here no longer— for what can I do here ?— I 
am tired of the place. ■■ ■ A h my friend !■— I 
am indeed unhappy !— 'tis true---the prince 
treats me in all respects as his equal, bat I 
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cannot make him my cofidanl — our mindt 
are by no means congenial — though his un- 
derstanding be good, it is far from extraor- 
dinary, so that bis cunTenation affords me 
no better entertainment than the perusal of 
a well-written Tolaroe. I shall only stay 
another week here, and then commence a 
strolling life, as before. Some drawings have 
been my best performances since I came 
here. The prince has a taste for the «rts« 
bat it would be far^ more considerable, were 
it not cramped by technical jargon, and pe* 
dantic rules. My patience is freqtaently ex^ 
hausted, when, with elaborate criticisms, (oa 
which he values himself not a little) he im^ 
pedes the progress of that lively expression 
which my glowing imagination bestows upon 
art and nature. 



LETTER LVI. 



, July 16* 
In truth my friend, I am no mote than a 
traveller— a mere pilgrim in this life and 
who if there in the world that ia not ? 
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LETTER LVII. 

' ' 



Jufy 18. 

W^HAT 18 my present destination ? Yov shuU 
bear. I am obliged to remain here a fort* 
night longer — ^then I intend to visit the mines 
o f ' but it is impossible — indeed my mind 
changes every hour — L deceive myself — my 
sole wish is to be near Charlotte — ^this is the 
fact' — alas ! I see the weakness of my heart 
—yet I am not its dupe, bat willing slave, 
and readily obey its dictates. 



LETTER LVIII. 



July *i9. 

Oh no— 'tis better as it is — 'tis all for the 

best 1 her husband ! — had the Divine 

Power, which gave me existence, decreed 
for me also that blessing, the remainder of 
my bappy life should have been devoted to - 
ceaseless thanksgiving ; — ^but I will not mor- 
mur against the will of Providence — may 
these tears — these fruitless wishes be for- 
given ! Had she been mine — Oh ( with what 
pleasure would I have folded in my arms / 

J 
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the most amiable of her sex ! How am I 

agitated when I see her heavenly frame in- 
compassed by Albeit ! 

1 was aboat to remark-^and wherefore 
not? — that she would have, been far happier 
with me than with Albert — he never was 
formed for her — ^he wants that tender sen- 
sibility which she possesses, and delights in 
— he want^->in short, their hearts do not 
beat in unison ! — Oh my friend I how oft 
have I perceived, when reading to her some 
interesting passage, that our sensations have 
been mutual—that we have thought, and felt 
alike; and by looks, more expressife thda 
words, conveyed to each other our meaning 
•—yet Albert loves her — ^he studies to please 
her — and does not his love deserve a return? 

I have been interrupted by an unseason- 
able visit — I have therefore endeavoured to 
compose myself, and my mind is at present 
more tranquil—— -Adieu ! my dearest 
friend ! 



LETTER LIX. 



I AM not the only wretch whose views of 
happiness are frustrated — this life is subject 
to disappointments* I have been to visit the 
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good woman who Ikes upon the green, neai^ 
tile Ume trees. The eldest boy ran to meet 
ne, and his ezclamatio&s of joy brooght out 
his rootber; hat her countenance bespoke 
moch sorcMv : I enquired the cause of hei* 
dejectioiiir *' Aias t niy good Sir!" she' re* 
ptied, while tears streaiining down her pallid 
cheehs intermpted her ntterwMfe> " our poor 
lktle-JohD> who wwf the joy and comfort of 
aiy heart, is now no more !''-^this was her 
yonngest child— I remained silent — '* And 
my husband (she continned) has returned 
irora Holland withoot any money. He was 
taken ill of an 8ga«> and had it not been fof 
the charitable donations of some humane 
beings» he must hafve begged upon the road." 
I was grieved at her story, and gave the little 
boy some money. She offered me a few ap- 
ples — I accepted them^ and took my leave 
with a heavy heart. 



LETTER LX. 



August SI. 
As quick as lightning are the transitions of 
my mind — now a sudden ray of hope breaks 
fai npOD ray drooping spirits, and a raomen* 
tary gladness dawns within me*>but alas I 
the gleam is traasient* Poring its short- 
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lived stay,^ I begin to think/ were Albert to 
die—that then-s-theii Charlotte would— «nd 
I follow this illnBioD, till I find myself on 
the brink of a precipice, when I start witb 
such sadden horror, that were it a rfal pre* 
cipice, my fall would be inevitable. When 
J go out at the same gate, or tdte the 
;iame road, which conducted me, for the 
.£rst .time, towards Charlotte'a residesoe^ 
my heart sinks within me, and I begta 
with deep anguish to compare, what { ioa$ 
with what I ani. All happiness is past— * 
the world no longer appears the same— my 
heart throbs not as formerly it did~»I leel 
not the same delight as then*— If, my friend* 
the shade of a departed prince could return 
to visit the magnificent palaces, which in 
happy times he had erected and left to a 
beloved son, and were to find them over- 
thrown by enemies, and reduced to mini 
what would be bis sensations ?—^ch, alas^ 
fM mine i v 
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LETTER LXI. 



Sept* 3« 

I AM ^equently at a loss to comprehend how 
she can love another — how she presames to 
love another, while she reigns alone in this 
heart— while her fair image engrosses everjr 
thought, and excludes every other idea. 



LETTER LXIL 



^ifr harvest time— Nature is gay-^but all 
within me is gloomy as winter.. When th« 
leaves of the trees shall become yellow, and 
fall off in autumn, then will the hair of my 
head be white, and drop off by hand fulls. 
My sight begins to fail me— <-I have almost 
lost my hearing--4ll my senses, except feel" 
ing, and that remains doubly acute. Jn a 
former letter,* I mentioned ^ country swain, 
whom I accidentally met with when I first 
eame here. On enquiry, I nmderstood h« 
bad been dismissed from his service, an4 I 
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eouM obtain no further inferoMition ^f liim ; 
bat yesterday 1 happened to meet bira in 
the road leading to th^ next Tillagej vhen I 
accosted him with so mach cordiality, that he 
foon made me acquainted with his lamentable 
story — lamentable indeed, as my friend will 
Acknowledge when he reads it. Yet why 
trouble my friend with every circumstance 
that distresses me ?- — why distress him ? — why 
incur his pity or displeasure ; but it is my 
fate to render every one who knows me un- 
bappy. At first he was somewhat reserved, 
but his usual candour returned^ as if he had 
suddenly recollected me : he very inge« 
niously confessed bis faults, and related his 
asisfortunes. I wish I could convey his words 
with the accent and manner .they were ut- 
tered — with all the wild emotion — the enthu« 
nastic agitation of love, which bad rendered 
bim incapable of eating, xlnnking, or sleep* 
ing — ^which had also incapacitated him for 
business; for whenever desired to do any 
thing, he immediately forgot it, and would 
do something quite contrary. He was con- 
tinually upbraided and censured by his mis* 
tress, but he fancied the voice which chid him 
was melodious, and be was happy. Some evil 
spirit, be said, had haunted him, and prompt- 
f^d him at last to do, what he should not have 
fjone.. One day having followed, or rather, 
tiaving been induced to lollow his mistress 
into her chamber^ and she Jiaving refused to 

m3 
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comply with bis entreatiet, he was tempted 
(he knew not how) to gain her consent by 
gentle force.— >He swore hit views bad beea 
always' honorable — ^tbat marriage bad beea 
his wish, and that in that wish all his hope 
of happiness had been centered. After some 
hesitation, he confessed the liberties she had 
granted, and then, apprehending he had said 
too much, defended her conduct, and de- 
clared his love was as ardent as ever. His 
manners were so affecting, that no words 
can paint them, though still his image is 
before my eyes. Were you to see him, you 
would pity and forgive him< — I feel myself 
interested in his fate — but why should I en-' 
deavour to excite your compassion for bim, 
when already you know one whose fate is 
similar? 

I find, in looking over my letter, that I 
have omitted the conclusion' of this young 
man's story. 

During the lady's struggle, her brother ep* 
tered, whose antipathy to the lover was so 
great, that he often wished him to be dis* 
missed from his sister's service, for he feared 
if she married again, she might have children 
of her own, and consequently his would be 
prevented from inheriting her fortune. The 
brother soon seized this opportunity of turn* 
ing him out, and in consequence of the re- 
port which was spread, the lady could not 
possibly admit him again, without either 
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marrying bim, or forfeiting her reputation. 
Since (as the poor fellow informed me), she 
has taken another lad into her service, which 
has added to her brother's uneasiness, as it 
is rumoured that she means to marry- him. 
Should this take place,, the young man de- 
clares his life would be a burthen. 

This ruling passion — ^this love is no poe- 
tical invention — even among the low and 
]I iterate it may be found in all its native 
parity. Read this story, my friend, with 
peculiar attention. I am more composed, 
since I have begun writing to you — you will 
see by my letter, which is longer than usual» 
that I am not so hasty as I . was — I entreat 
you, then, to read it with attention, and 
think, that in this story, yon also read that 
of your unhappy Werter — ^yes — it is — and 
will be ever the same with me — but, I am 
sorry to say, that in fortitude, this young 
lover is so superior, that I blush, when I 
compare myself to him. 
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Sepu 5. 

CHABtOTTs's husband haying beeU ia the 
coantfj for these some days, she began a 
letter to him thus — *' My ever dear and be* 
)oved, return as soon as possible— yon are 
expected with a thousand good wishes." Aa 
i^oon as she bad finished, a friend brought 
her wprd, ^at Tery important business de- 
layed Albert longer than he imagined; of 
coarse she did not s^nd the letter, and ib the 
evening I happened by accident to take it 
ap. Having read it with a smile of plea- 
sure* I i.issed it in a fit of transport. She 
enquired the cause — " Oil/' I ezclaimed» 
5* what a blessing is imagination !" By my 
<K>untenanee, she readily perceived the force 
of that imagination, for I fancied the letter 
had been addressed to myself. She was si- 
lent and looked displeased — that look of dit^ 
pleasure silenced me* 
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LETTER LXW. 



Sept. 6> 

lov cannot conceive how reluctantly I have 
laid aside the blue frock, which I wore the 
first time I danced with Charlotte : it was 
inipossible to wear it longeri it was so shabby ; 
but I have had another made exactly like it« 
with a buff waistcoat and breeches. I do 
not, however, admire the new coat so much 
as the original pattern — alas ! it is not the 
same — ^but in time, it may probably becofflQ 
equally attractive. 



LETTER LXV. 



Sept. If. 

Cbaiilottb went for her husband, and hat 
been absent for some time. I paid her a 
visit to-day, and had the ineffable pleasure 
of kissing her hand. A Canary bird flew 
from the looking-glass upon her shoulder-—' 
" Here {said she) is a new friend." She 
then enticed it to come into her hand— " See 
bow fond he is of nie~*-how he flutters his 
little wings> and pecks with his bill, wbeaevev 
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I give bim TtctQals^— pray^ Werter, observe 
-—he is absdlately kissing me." The little 
bird, on her offering him her lips, seemed 
delighted with her fragrant breath. " Now 
{said she, stretching the bird over to me) he 
•hall kiss yon, too;" and accordingly di- 
rected his little beak to my lips. What 
pleasing setisations did I then feel^ " Chai^ 
lotte, this little bird is not quite satisfied with 
pur kisses — he wants more substantial grati- 
fication— >he wants nourishment." She then 
took some bread, and fed him out of hef 
months— £ was obliged to turn aside — h]A9 ! 
the should not rouse my feelings with such 
aceaes — ^^ken my heart is lulled, she should 
let it rest, and not call it from oblivion^ to 
recoliectidn — ^yct, has she not a right ? — but 
she confides in me too much — -she is consciou9 
that I lovelier. 



LETtER LXVI. 



Septets, ^ 
How mortifying to any man of reflection, 
are those contemtible beings who, devoid of 
all sensibility, disregard every thing that is 
interesting, and worthy of attention.——— 
You must remember my mentioning the wal- 
nut-trees at S , under which I sat with 

Charlotte at the worthy old vicar's.— >How 
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did these lovely—- these admired trees adorn' 
t^ parsonage yard ! The shade produced by. 
their venerable branches excited the most? 
pleasing ideas, and recalled to recollection 
the worthy pastor who planted the. Oft has 
the schoolmaster mentioned the name of him 
(which he had learnt from his grandfather) 
who had planted the first.-*-" This ▼ic8r>'' 
he would say, " was a most excellent 
man, and> - under these trees> his name 
was ever remembered with pleasure." This 
▼ery school-master informed roe yesterday,' 
with tears in his eyes, that they were cut 
dnwn-^' Cut down !/' I exclaimed, "had 
I been present, I should certainly in my rage, 
.have murdered the audacious ruffian, who 
aimed the first blow — ^it is not to be endured : 
if I had been master of two such trees, and 
only one of them had perished with old age, 
I should have put on mourning ;" However, 
the whole village seems concerned; every 
one mnrmurs, and I hope the honest peasants 
will send no more presents to the vicar's wife, * 
but make her me the mischief she has done— 
for it was the that gave the order — the wife 
of the present incumbent. The good old 
man haply fell before his trees, and none but 
a tall, ghastly, frightful creature, who, through 
continual indisposition, has little enjoyment 
of life, and therefore scorns the world, be- 
cause the world scorns her : none but an an. 
tiqUiUed ideot, who affects learning-— pretends 
toftkopwlodfeof caaooical book8> and to 
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assist in writing a uev> tnorat and crHical m* 
formation of the christian religion, expressing 
the atmost contempt of Lavater's enthusiasm 
— none, I say, but such a wretch as this, 
could have cut down these walnut-trees! 
Oh, my friend, T shall never forget them — I 
can never forgive her ! but the absurd reason 
she gives for this wantonness, encreases mj 
indignation— the leaves, forsooth, which fell 
from them, made the yard damp and dirty«— 
the spreading branches intercepted the fights 
and the little boys throwing stones at the 
nuts, affected her delicate nerves, and in* 
terrupted her profound meditations, while 
she was employed in weighing the respective 
merits of Kennicott, Semler, and Michaelis. 
when I perceived that her conduct had of- 
fended all the inhabitants of the place, par* 
ticularly the veterans, I enquired of them 
how they came to permit it? but their replj 
was, " Ah, my good sir, when the steward 
delivers his orders, what can poor peasants 
'do?" One circumstance, however, has af* 
forded me some satisfaction : the steward 
and the vicar, expecting to reap some emo- 
lument from this woman's caprice, had pri- 
vately agreed to divide the profits arising 
from these trees between them ; but the re- 
venue officer having been apprised of the 
business, took possession of them, and sold 
them to the best bidder ; add to which, they 
are. s.|Ul lying on the ground. Oh, if 1 were 
■ome powerful prince, how would I punish 
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tlie rlcBf, his wife, the steward, and the ttre^ 
nue officer !— but no, no m j /ricnd I had I 
been born a prince, I shonld nerer have en* 
joyed the felicitj of Chariotte's company 
under those nmbrageous tree^ the fate «f 
whieb I now so much lament. 



LETTER LXVIL 



Oct. 10. 

To ne it is a tnprerae happiness only to be* 
bold her sparkling dark eyea. I am griered 
indeed, to find that Albert does not seem so 
happy as he expected to be^^as I shoold 
have been, if— I hate broken sentences, and 
yet I c^iiuot otherwise express myself--* 
good hearen ! and km I not sufficiently es« 
piicit? 



LETTER LXVIIL 



Oct.U. 

OsflfAW has completely banished Homer 
irom my heart and imagidation<^nto what m 
world does this divine bard lead me I— ther* 
to wander through heatbf a&d wUdi^ 
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rounded by Impetaous whirlwinds, to sec bji 
the feeble light of the moon^ the spirits of 
pnr .beloved ancestors'^-to hear from the 
mountain tops, amidst the roaring of the 
^aves, their plaintive soands issuing fron^ 
the deep caverns, and the sad lamentation* 
of the lo ve-bick maid, who Ireaves her last 
sigh over the mossy tomb of the hero, by 
whom she Was adored ! I meet this bard« 
with silver hair, waudeiing in the valley, and 
seeking the footsteps of his fathers — their 
tombs, alas ! are all he finds! — then contem« 
plying the pale moon, as she sinks beneath 
the waves of the foaming deep, the recollec- 
tion of times past occurs to the hero's mind 
■ — those times, when the approach of danger 
gladdened his heart, and invigorated his 
frame — when the moon shone upon his bark* 
then laden with his enemies spoils, and 
lighted up with his triumph ! — When I read 
in his'counienance the deepest sorrow-^whea 
I see his once dazaling glory sinking into the 
grave — when he casts a look on the cold clay 
which is to cover him, and exclaims, " The 
traveller, who has been acquainted with my 
worth, will c0.me and enquire for the heart- 
inspiring bard — the illustrious ^on^f Fingal 
— be will walk over my tomb, but he will 

^eck me in vain." then, oh tjien, my dear 

friend, I could seize the sword of some noble^ 
valiant knight, and when I had rescued my 
prince from the tedious agonies of Ungerix^ 

8 
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life, plungte it into my own t)reast, that 1 
might follow the demi-god, whom I had li* 
berated. 



LETTER LXTX. 



OcUber 19. 

'Oh> the inexpressible — the fearful void which 
pervades my bosom ! Sometimes, amidst the 
flights of imagination, I fondly fancy, that 
if I coald but once — only once press her ti> 
my heart, my happiness would be Complete. 
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October 96» 

I AM now, my dear friend, most perfectly 
satisfied, that the existence of any individual, 
can be of no importance to society .-^Char- 
Jotte having received a visit from some par- 
ticular friend, I consequently retired into the 
adjoining room : I took up a book, but not 
being disposed for reading, threw it aside^ 
and look up the pen to address my friend. 
Thus, I candidly acknowledge, how little 
^ou are obliged to me for this letter.*— Even 

MS 



I 



199 80EROW8 OF WXBTEIl. 

DOW I overhear their convertfttioB; they et* 
telling each other tlie common occurreoce* 
pf the town*— one is going lo be married-— 
mother is exceedingly ill*-^ dreadful hectic 
cough, and continual faintingt — there are no 
Jiopes of recovery. " Mr. S— is also in • 
dangerous way," *^ys Charlotte.-*^' Ah I" 
replies the other, " I think myself now neat 
their bedsides — I think I see them struggling 
with the tyrant death, and, during all their 
•gooies and torments^ wishing to live a littto 
Jonger."^-And yet, my friend, these worthy 
young ladies are talking of their dying friend^ 
.with all the composure and indifference, a» 
if they were utter strangers. Oh, heaven I 
when I look round the apartment, where I 
no w am— when I perceive Charlotte's clothes 
r--her trinkets— Albert's papers, all scattered 
i^bou.t~-Jlhe rarioua things, which are so f ami* 
liar to me^^ve9 the v»ry inkstynd which I 
am at present using^^I immediately reflect 
on what I am to this family«<*I am every 
thing — they esteem me— they are Jbtappy ta 
my company, and I am convinced that with* 
out them I should be miserable— yet, were I 
suddenly to leave them, how long would 
they be sensible of that vacuum, which my 
absence would occasion ?•»- How long ? — alas ! 
such is the frailty of man, that where he 
most enjoys hio^elf, and where his presencf 
most contributes to the joy of others— whero 
\ip lives in the heart* of hit dearest fjrieod* 
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•-th^re must be perbb^ and his name be toon 
forgotten 1 



LETTER LXXI. 



Octohmrier. 

On, I conld tear open my breast — ^1 coul^ 
tiash my head against the wall, when I expe* 
tience the disappointment of disclosing my 
heart to another, who is incapable of sympa* 
thizing with its feelings ! I cannot receive 
from another the 'love, the joy, the rapture, 
the pleasure, whrch accord not with my own 
feeling ; nur can I, with a heart glowing with 
the most lively sensations, communicate to 
another, that happiness, which nature has 
gendered him incapable of feeling. 



LETTER LXXIL 



Evening. 

Imaoth ATioir gives me more than enough— 
the thought of Charlotte's lovely self obli« 
tecates every other idea, and renders all 
around me paradise— the world> without ber^ 
Hiftuld indeed be nothing ! 

V 3 
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LETTER LXXin. 



October SO. 

A imov9xvD times have I been tempted to 
tiirow my amu rouad her angelie tvaist, aond 
deep her to my panting bosom ! Heav«nfl | 
it is tortore to have such lovelinesa cooti- 
naally in view» and yet not dare tct toncb it ! 
To toochi js.ooe of the first impulses of nature 
/o^o not little inlants endeavonr to grasp at 
vbateyer strikes their fancy ?— and I<-^yes^ 
.ye»— I am a child indeed I 
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LETTER LXXIV. 



f How often, when about to close my eyes in 

• l>ed, have I earnestly prayed that I might 
never open them again — ^yet, in the morning, 

: I have opened them— 'again beheld the sun^ 
' and again felt alt my former wretchedness ! 
'Alas! why am I not hypochondriacal or 
mad? why am I not permitted to ascribe 
; this pungent misery to the effects pf an in* 

* temperate climat&— to disappointed anibi» 
- tfon-^^r the malevolence of a persecuting 

teemy i this buftheni of scirronf wottl4 be tlte§ 
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more tolerable ! but bow, alas I it is too sen- 
sibly felt, for it rests entirely upon myself— 
I alone am th« origin of aIl.*^Tbis very bo* 
som, which was ibrmerly the seat of mirth au4 
tranquillity, is now the melancholy source of 

aimumerable sorrows! 1 am not what X 

. was !*«loriiierIy none but the most agreeable 
sensations ruled my mind— wherever I went 
the surrounding cooatry seemed to me as 
paradise, and philanthropy glowed within my 
lieart 1 -^ bnjt ah 1 — «old apathy now freeses 
.^a^ iiea^ and it is dp/^ f» every enjoy- 
mentT-my ^yes are dryr-tl#y are no longer 
ni(»s^/^gi(ed with the refreshing tears of sensi- 
]i)ility-::riny senses faU. m<e— they no longer 
fUfiift my braui 1 My ^u^rings are beyond 
/Sipression^ fprjhaye lost the only charm of 
.)ife— that noble active faculty, which create4 
^vorldf around me— it is nu more I From mf 
yrrijn^ow I see the distent hiUs-^the rising 
Min dispels the breaking clouds^ and gilds the 
opening prospect with his ntdiant beams— the 
. gentle stream winds soltly through the naked 
willows—- nature still displays all her wonder* 
ful beauties — st){l ejifhibits the most delightful 
scenes-^yet jo^y heart is now insensible — I 
remain blipd-^unmoved — inanimate I >~ Oft 
\ have f prostrated myself upon the earth, 
^mplpring heaven for tears, as the farmer 
prays for rain to moisten his parched ground 
V— -But I see heaven will not grant either 
, ^aia or lanshiae to immoderate iiD|>ortuoities« 



Farmer tiroe s, the recol lect ion of which tear* 
mj very heaYt, vrere indeecif happy, for I pa- 
tiently w&ited the will of Heaven, and was 
gratefful for ail iu b^etpinga i 
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.... -- Kov, 6, 

I BAvE^eipfrtcnderly i*pTowd'by Ch»rK>tt-iBP 
for my late excesses ; for, to confess the truths 
my dear fri en^^ I have, for some time past, 
exceeded myusoal quantity of wine, in order 
to drown care.' *''I*fay (naid she) dont do so 
->~think of Cnarioitc."-^ — Afas-f how aune- 
cessary that advice-<^I do thuik of you, and 
more than tT^infc — you are for ever before my 

t^9 — ^you are for ever in- ray heart! ^Thit 

irery morning I was sitting in the place wher« 
you* were the preceding day"' — -hereupon 
flbe changed the subject — indeed, my friend, 
I am a mere ptippet^ which this dear divine 
creature can make to inove, and act as fb^ 
pleases. 



¥' 
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Nojifember 15« 

I THANK my friend sincerclj for bi« kipd ad» 
vice, and more especially for hb Qeperous 
endeavoan to mend mj iituction ; but wheif* 
fore take this nnuecessary trouble ?-^leaVt 
me to myaelf— Hinliapp^ aa I am« I am ititt 
ii^ to endnr* my f ufering*.'' 



asssssssspssssesasBS* 

Charlotte little tblnks that she is prepare 
ing a poison for me, which in all probability 
will destroy us both. To me she presents 
the deadly draught* and i swallow it in larg# 
potations. What mean those tender look9# 
Vhich are sometimes bestowed upon me— 
that courtesy, which U&tens to all the occa* 
•ional se^itiments which •scape me— that 

• l%t remsiiider of tUs Itftar rsblas to Re^gion, 
and somewhiit aeeords with the wrilw^ Madmeali 
apoa ntieUUt k is HMrefore omiMiiA. Aaollicr Orans* 
lalw has wbgritted a Jetter othU own g bat, bowevtr 
be mqr bosst gf his inoenUM tslenls, h« has osrtiiajljr 
tai^eiid apoB hb liadmk TnmOgt^r, 
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sympathj, which X«£<WM{timr;t. read in her 
tingelic lace ? When I took leave of her jes- 
terday^ she'hetd*"6Df her hand, and said, 
" Farewell/- DemrWeKert*- -Ikar Wtrter ! 
It ttrack my very heart — it was the firsit time 
I ever heard her call me dear-^1 shall never, 
never forget the tender soand — a thousand 
times have I repented it since ; and laiit 
night, when I went to bed, I involuntarily 
cried, " good night, dear Werter." I recoN 
lected nu'seUV and smiled at the self-corn- 
pliment* 



LETTER LXXVIIL 



November 22. 
I CANNOT solicit heaven that she may be 
nine soon, yet I freqaently imagine her mine 
already — I cannot solicit that she may be 
mine now, for she is already another's! 
Fruitless my sorrows — unavailing my com- 
plaints — Oh, that this heart and I could se* 
parat& I 
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LEITER LXXtX. 



Nov. ^i. 

Chart.otte is now conscious of my suffer* 
ings. — ^To day I found her alone — her looks 
quite overcame me, and i was silent. •■ Sh^ 
fixed her eyes stedfastly upon me — the fire 
pf genius, and tlie charms of beauty were^ 
gone; bat there was something in her coun* 
tenance which spoke more forcibly — which 
spoke the kindest compassion — the tendere6$ 
concern — why did false ceremony prevent 
me from falling nt her feet — from embracing 
her, and gratefully repaying her pity with a 
thousand kisses? During my embarrassment 
she went tO: her harpsichord, and, in a soft 
melodious voice, accompanied the plaintive 
sounds. Her lips never appeared so lovely 
— they seemed to open just to receive the 
notes of the instrument, and assist the vibra- 
tion with double harmony. My feelings 
were beyond expression — I was quite over- 
powered, and bending low — 1 made the fol- 
lowing solemn protestation: — "Sweet lips, 
which angels seem to protect, never will I 
think of profaning you i".— And yet how I 

wish to taste this felicity but no — impos- 

sibla-^lhere is an eternal barrier between u*! 



1 
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-~bTit could I live one moment on those lips^ 
I would contestedljr die the next S 



LETTER LXXX. 



iVbv. t6m 
SoMcriit^et i ttiink iny tktt is siaguli 
that other people are blessed, and I alone am 
cursed. — ^Then perusing Some aneieDt bard* I 
read as if it was expressed of mjself !— • 
" When will these sorrows cease ?-— was tfaer« 
ever such a wretch ? 



LETTCR LXXXr. 



Nov, SO, 

My fate I seei is decided— every thing con«» 
spires to augmtot my distress, and indicates 
iny future destiny. 

This day, about dinner-tiroe) having no in« 
clination to sit down to the table, I took a 
solitary walk by the river side — ^the country 
appeared all deserted — ^the day was gloomy 
-—a cold Easterly wind blew from the li^Is, 
and black heavy clouds overspread the plain. 
At a distance. J asw a man in an old great 




'^^I^^fj ^ef/t>a^rj(^a'a/A /y /A>- 
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^ €oat» who was Wandering amaogst the rock9» 
land apparently JooFing for plants. As soon 
as I approached hiin he turned round, whea 
I perceived a very interesting countenance 
expressive of a settled melancholy. His fine 

, black hair was flowing negligently over his 
shoulders I asked him what h« was looking 
for, he replied, with a far fetched sigh, ** I 
am looking. Sir, for flowers, but I have not 
been able to meet with ex-en one.*' — ^I told 
him this was not the season for flowers \ — 
*' But (said he) there are many flowers, not- 
withstanding ; I have several roses and lilys 
4n my gardea — my father gave me one sort 
— they grow every where — I have been these 
two whole days in search of some, but I can 
find none. — ^Thereare always flowers, yellow, 
blue, and red, iu the fields here — particularly 
the centaury, which grows in su6h pretty 
clusters^— and 3^et I can find none of any sort." 
— I now asked him for what he wanted these 
flowers ? He smiled, end holding up his finger 
with a distrustful air, " Be sure you tell no 
<jne — (he cried)— I have promised tny dear 

girl a nosegay!" "That was right," I 

told him ** Oh, she possesses every thing ! 

—(he continued) — she is very, very rich!'* 

. ** But (I interrupted) she is partial to 

your nosegays. — ** Oh, (continued be) she 

has jewels, and a crown !*' ^I enquired her 

name, still he ran on -*' If the states ge- 
neral would pay me — then I should be a dif. 

o 



2tf SORROWS OF WVRTBK. 

/ereot sort of a man."— Ah me !<— theie wiM b 
time when I was happy— very, very happy ! 
>-4Mit that tim^e is gone-^'tis pasts^'tis pavtV 
-«aiid here he raised bis swimmiag eyes up to 
Heavea^*'* There was a time, then, (said I> 
that yon were happy !*'—.«« Ah, (he replied) 
wonld to Heaven 1 was the sane now-^yes 
~*I was happy then— -so merry — so coi^ 

teuted~^I was like a fish in the water* * ■ 

An old woman, who was now advancing to- 
wards us, exclaimed, "Henry ! Henry 1 
where have you been ? I have been looking 

for you every wbere» Come— dinner is 

ready."'— *-~l asked her if he was^ her aon-^- 
" Yes, (she replied) my poor unfortunate 
boy ! Heaven has been pleased to send ua 
this affliction!" I then enquired if he had 
been long in this condition ? — '&he answered 
— " ^e has been as quiet» as he is now, for 
about six mouths — Heaven be prais^ ! — he 
was one whole year quile raving, and chaiued 
down iii a mad-house — at present he is quite 
inoffensive — he does nobody any harm ; but 
his entire discourse, is about kingsand empe^- 
rors. — He was a worthy creature, and fozv 
merly helped to maintain me.— He wrote an 
excellent hand, but all of a sudden became 
melancholy^-was seized with a burning fever 
—grew outrageously mad, and is now as you 
see him."— Ah, Sir, if you knew"— r—>-rI in- 
terrupted her by inquiring what was the 
happy time he alluded to ^^^* Ah .poor lad 1 
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(«1m answered, with a smile of compasuon) 

th»t was the time. Sir, when he was outra- 

gtOQaly mad, and confined'^be never ceases 

to fegret it." — -*I was amaaed, and putting 

•ome money into her hand, we parted. 

" F«u were hapfty" said I to myself, while 

hastily walking back,—" You noere then like a 

fiA in the vatv. Good Heaven t is this the 

fate of man ? Is he only happy before he at- 

Muos reason, and after he has lost it I Poor 

wretch ! and yet how I envy thy condition 

r^fall of hopes thon goest to gather flowers 

Sot thy qoeen — in winter ! thou art distrest 

.at not fiading them, and canst not account 

Sot thy disappointment . — 4>at, as for me, I 

walk out without any hope, or -any view, and 

•fetnrn just the same. To thy disordered 

iroaginatioo, itseerai^ that if paid by the states 

general, thon wonldst then be a man of con^ 

sequence ; end it is fortanate for thee that 

thoa canst ascribetthy sefTerlngs to any foreign 

power.''— Thon dost not know-*4hou dost not 

feel, that all thy pain arises from a deranged 

.mind-^-a disordered hrain-^-^nd that all the 

■nonarchs in the world could not relieve thee, 

"■ ■ May they die without hope, who can 

laugh at the sick man that travels to distant 

springs only toencrease his eomplaim, and 

render death more painful I or who triumph 

over the desponding soul that, to alleviate 

' the stings of conscience, and quiet the 

mind, nmkesa pilgrimage to the Holy Land I 

o2 
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Every step* of the ragged path, which lace- 
rates bis feet, is balm to hk heart, and eyery* 
night of his journey brings him nearer to 
hope and consolation. Will yon presame to 
call this extravagance — yon who raise y\>ur- 
selves upon stilts to make flow^y ora^ons ? 
Extravagance ! Oh heavens 1 — is not our* al- 
lotted pnDTtion of misery sufficient^ without 
being increased by the harrassing follies of 
our nerghbours'?-— The strengthening, and 
cherishing viue — the salutary, and healing 
plant — relief, and saving health, are all di- 
vine dispensations. — Omnipotent Father !-^ 
whom I '^kuow not-— thou who wast wont t\> 
cheer ray gloomy soul — why hast thou for> 
saken me? Call back thy wanderer — speak 
comfort to his heart — my soul thirsts afitet 
thee, and cannot brook thy silence ! Can h ' 
father be enraged withliis son who suddenly 
enters his presence — bangs on bis nec^, and 
cries, ^ il^orgive me, dear father, for having 
shortened my journey, and returned before 

the appointed time ! ^The world I found 

every where the same — ^labour—trouble— 
pleasure — ^reward — all were indifferent to m^ 

^in thy presence only can be happiness, 

and thy presence I seek, be the consequence 
what it may !" 



SORROWS OF WERTl^. rM9 



LETTER LXXXII. 



Dec, U 
Oh nj friend I that poor insane wretch, 
..whom I mentioned in roy last, (but whose 
wretchedness is much to be envied) was 
clerk to Charlotte's father. He became nn- 
■fortunately attached to her--«herished> and 
concealed his passion, but at last discovereci 
it : accordingljr hie was dismissed, and be<* 
carae the maniac as was described. — Con* 
ceive, if possible, what an impression this 
brief discovery made upon me — ^a discovery, 
which Albert communicated with as much 
calm indifference, as, in ail probability, yon 
will now receive it. 



L£TT£B LXXXIII 



Dee, 4. 
^Imobkd, my friend, I can support this staie 
no longer. I was with Charlotte to-day — she 
was playing upon her harpsichord, with an 
expression — that is beyond expression ! Her 
little sister was dressing her doll upon, my 
lap*^eart stole down my cheeks-— in leaning 

o3 
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over I happened to see lier^wedding ring, and 
ipy tears now maltipljing» became a torrent. 
«— She then immediately began a favourite 
aifj which has oftei\ charmed and composed 
tDQ. — ^Awhile it afforded the desired conso- 
lation, but soon it brought to recollection the 
happy time which is past. — Misery ! disap- 
pointment (-^I started up — walked about the 
room with hasty steps — at last I went op to 
lier, and eagerfy exclaimed — " For Heaven's 
sake, forbear to play that tune ! — She stopped 
-—stared at me; and with a smile, which pe-^ 
netrated my very heart, said — ** Indeed 
Werter^ I fear you are very ill — you h%ve 
taken a strange aversion to your most favonf -^ 
ite food — pray go, and endeavour to compotO 
yourself." — I tore myself from her. — Good 
Heaven! thon seest my agonies > attd« 1 
tr^st, will terminate them. 



^— 



LETTER LXXXIV. 



TV 



Dec. 6. . 

CHAii(.dTT&'9 image haupts me.r*-Awake or 
asleep, Ay tort\ired fancy sees her I— Whca 
X seek rO^ose, I 6nd her lovely dvk eye9 

imprinted pn my brain. — Hiere 1 cannot 

etpiain myseif.T-rNo sooner do £ close nt^ 
wear; egrs'|i49i( tb^in her vweet fornn floiirf 
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before my imagination, and the airy phantofii 
•nbdues all my facalties. — What is nJan ?-^ 
that boasted demi-god ! — When he requires 
exertion-^his strength forsakes him— whether 
be" swims in the tide of pleasure, or stems 
the torrent of misery, he must one day stop; 
and, though immortality be his hope, his as- 
snrance is, that to his cold, original existenc^> 
be must soon returh I 



THE EDITOR (GOETHE) TO THE READER, 
C Including additional Letters,) 



Ton the sake of giving a more connected 
account of the last days of W«;rter, it is ab- 
solutely expedient to interrupt the course of 
bis letters by a short narrative ; the particu- 
lars of which have been furnished by the old 
steward, Albert, Charlotte, bis own servant^ 
mifd the people witb whom he lodged. 

The UQfortunate passion which Werter had 

.:«ntertained for Charlotte, had insensibly di- 

'Biinitbed the harmony which at firist subsisted 

between her and Albert. The husband's 

'.affection was sincere, but moderate, and by de. 

girees gar^ wsy to bis greater pisFtiBlit^ |br bt(- 
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Biness .Yet be did not acknowledge^ nor cv^a 
think, that there was any great difference 
between bis days of courtship, and those of 
maniage ; however, the marked attention pf 
M^erter to )iis wife gave him secret uneasi- 
ness : for this attention not only appeared 
an infringement on his rights, but a tacit 
reproach for his inattei^tion. What rendered 
him still more dissatisfied, and peevish, were 
the increasing difficulties of his employment, 
and the decreasing emolument. The sorrow 
which preyed on Werter*s mindy had wholly- 
extinguished the fire of his genius, deprived 
him of his wonted vivacity, and quickness of 
perception, and rendered him in company 
spiritless, and inactive. Charlotte, who saw 
him every day, was naturally affected at this 
sudden change, and became equally dull and 
thoughtful. This melancholy Albert deemed 
the effect of an increasing passion for her 
lover, while Werter imputed it to his appa- 
rent neglect of her. The want of confidence* 
which had formerly subsisted between these 
two friends, rendered their company. mu« 
tually disagreeable — Albert never would 
enter his wife's apartment when he knew 
Werter was there, and Werter, who perceived 
his dissatisfaction, having in vain endea- 
voured to discontinue his visits entirely* 
would never see Charlotte, but when be knew 
her husband was engaged. These secret 
viftits increased Albert's discontent, and jea- 
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■lousy, and he took an opportanity of se* 
rionsiy informing^ his wife, that, were it ft>r 
the sake of appearance only, she should con* 
duct herself in another manner towards 
Wcrter, and not adfnit him so often into her 
presence. Aboat this time the unfortunate 
Werter meditated on self-destruction : this 
liad long been the subject of his contempla- 
tion, particularly since his return from Char* 
lotto's neighbourhood. The idea had been 
always fondly cherished, but he was unwilling 
tu'perpetrate the serious deed with too much 
rashness, and precipitation : he was deter- 
mined to^ct like a man, with resoiutitm, yet 
with calmness. 

Having called, on the 8th of December, to 
see Charlotte, as usual, he found the family 
in the' greatest confusion. Her eldest bro^ 
ther informed htm, that the cause of this ge- 
neral consternation was a sad calamity, which 
had happened th«r preceding night-^a pea<^ 
sant was murdered ! Werter did not seem at 
first much coticeriled at this information. He 
entered the apartment where Charlotte waii» 
and perceived her earnestly importuning het 
father (who was anxious to enquire into the 
citcomstances of this murder) not to venture 
abroad, on account of his late severe indisp<^ 
sition. Intelligence was bronght, that the 
hpdj had been found at day-break, before 
the door of a house. — The murderer was as 

« 

yet Qndldc(}vetedj' bat there were sUron|; 
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■ospicions ; for the deceased wai « termnt tar 
a widow, who preriouslj had aaotiier servant 
that quitted her serrice with apparent dis* 
aatisfactiott. Werter» startled at thia report 
hastily rose, and exclaimed'— ''' Is it possible I 
—I mnst go to Wahlbeim imanediately— I 
can stay no longer." /kcoordiogly he re- 
paired, with haste, to WAhlhelm; and his 
imagination increasing, he began to be c(HI«> 
^rmed in his opinion, that the yoang peaaaaf 
whom he had so frequently addressed, and 
to whom he was so much attached, was th# 
nnfortuoate offender. As soon 6s he ap- 
proached the ion, which was surrounded by 
all the inhabitants of the town, he heard a 
general clamour, and perceived, at a distance^ 
« lorge body of armed people, while distant 
jihoots proclaimed that the murderer was ap« 
prehended. Werter's suspicions were now 
eonfirmed — it was, indeed, the very youth 
who was so violently attached to the widow^ 
and whom, not long before this, he had met* 
ftraying about, with looks of smothered an- 
jjer, and concealed despair^— " Poor wretch !*• 
•exclaimed Werter, approaching the prisoner, 
" What hare you done ?" The youth beheld 
hixn with calm indifference — was silent for 
jK>me minutes, but at length broke out—" No 
one shall have her~>-4he shall never be and* 
ther's."-~The prisoner was conducted into 
the inn, and Werter departed^astily. Dis- 
^composed by this inetancholy icene, be be* 
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flime iaeipreMibiy melancholy, and the ftym<' 
p^y which it excited was accompanied with 
an ardent desire to save the love4tck lad* 
He thought him so unfortunate^ timt>' guilty 
at he wasj he deemed him guiltless; and« 
impressed with this idea, presumed he could 
make his innocence appear. He returned, 
with all possible speed, and entering the 
Steward's apartment, quite exhausted aad 
breathless, in order to speak in the prisoner's 
behalf, he suddenly met Albert there, ipihosa 
unexpected presence added to his discompo- 
sure. He endeavoured however, lo collect 
his spirits on this occasion, and began warmly 
to espouse the young maui's cause. During^ 
his short, but pithy intercession, the Steward 
frequently shook his head, and at last inter- 
rupted him, by a severe reprimand for at« 
tempting to defend a murderer. — *' There 
would be no use for law — there could be no 
security, if such mistaken lenity was to taka 
place. Besides (added he) I must perform 
the duties of a magistrate ; and the law must 
take its regular course.'* 

Not withstanding all this discouragement^ 
W-erter still continued his solicitations, and 
even hinted a wish that the lad might be.iuf* 
forded an opportunity to make his escaiMl^ 
proposing his own assistance for that purpose. 
Aibcrti who had all this while been silently 
attentive, now delivered his sentiments, iA 
concurrence with those of the Steward, which 
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to exoe^dingljr mortified Werter> that he left 
the room in extreme agitation^ while the old 
gentleman had just exclaimed-^" Impossible 
"-*-he most not be savedi*' 
. The deep imprefsion. which these words 
bad made upon his mind will appear from 
the following Jetter, which was certainly 
written on the same day, and was afterwards 
found among his manuscripts. 



LETTER LXXXV. 



UNFOBTtTNATB youtti — ^thy doom is iixed^— 
Ihou art not to be saved ! — ^Alas — evident 
destruction awaits us both t 

Wbrtbr, it seems, was sensibly affected 
by what Albert had then said — indeed he 
imagined that his observations bad been 
pointed at him ; and though, on mature deli- 
beration, he must have been convinced that 
both these gentlemen's ideas were just, yet 
the supposed sarcasm rendered him more de- 
'terra ined on suicide. — His varioiis doubts and 
struggles may be seen by the foUov^ng frag- 
ment of a letter intended for his friend, and 
vrhich was also found among his papers. 
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LETTER LXXXVr. 



xi'ER divine preseDGe-— her sweet smiles — ^the 
interest she seems to take in my fate — almost 
draw tears from my disordered — my exhaust- 
ed brain 1 — The poor peasant could not bf ar 
the loss of his mistress — could not bear, a 
rival in his love !•— >Alas ! why was the Stew- 
ard; so inexorable ?—*4ie might nave b^ea 
saved !— -To draw the curtain, and pass,t» 
the other side— 4hat is all. — ^Why then these 
doubts, these fears f — Because we are igno- 
rant what may follow — there is no possibility 
of returning.---Where there is uncertainty, 
the mind J& naturally .confused and intimi- 
dated. 

While Secretary to the Ambassador, the 
yarious mortifications he had endured were 
never forgotten. — On the contrary, they stung 
him deeply — 'he thought himself degraded— « 
his pride was hurt, and he consequently be*^ 
came disgusted with all public business, and 
political affairs. From that time, he became 
dissatisfied with the world, and indulged 
those extravagant opiaioos, tho&e extcaordi- 

p 
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narjr sentiments, with which hu letters 
aboondj and that' ill-fated<^thiit boundlesa 
passion^ which tended to cnnslime all his 
remaining vigoor. The contimiSLd sameness 
of his situation — the sadness of his interviews 
with the most amiable and beloved of her 
•ex, whose p^ace of mind he had disturbed 
-^his condicts — bb struggles •— and ^€ 
thongbts of living for notkifkg> all coriUn&Ml 
to fix his determination of leavinga. wretoheiil 
world. . . 

The following letters^ which he left W 
hind, with several othisrs^ will he sufficictot 
testimony of his disordered mind. ^ '■'< 



LETTER LXXXVa 



Dec. 13. 
Imjsbeo, mjr friend, I am certaBily affected 
as those poor wretches who were formeHy 
supposed to be possessed by devils. I ata 
subject to sodden starts, and strange enio^ 
tions — it is not agony— ^it is not passion, but 
a secret rage; which preys upon my niidd^ 
and almost suffocates me. While itt tfaii 
wretched state; I suddenly rise, an^ fHs^ 
quently wander, at midnight, amidst those 
gloomy scenes which the present unfriend!/ 
season exhibits. Thus w«i 1 indnced t^ roiRff' 
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iMt nigbt I bewd Ihat the nrtt, tiid «U 
Jthe aeigbbmiriiig brooks, had overflowed 
iMr Jbuiksx'-uid Ihat, from Wahlbetm to mj 
ibvonate valley, was under water.— Thitber 
Lran* tbongh past eleven 0*ciocb— tbe sight 
wm gloenj and aweful-^^tfae moon waa b6- 
bwd a .clood^-bot a few of her fleMlered 
.beams disoorered the ibaroing waves firep- 
^ipreading the fields, and beating agaoist the 
thipkf U. The whole valley-formed a stormy 
«ea« agitated by ferions winds. The moon 
Itben emerging from a dark cloud, increased, 
by her splendor, the disorder of oatare. 
Echoes not only repeated, hot redoubled the 
roarings of the wind and waters. I ap- 
proached the precipice.-—! wished — but 
trembled.-^ stretched out my arms — I lean- 
ed OTei^I sigfaed<**»I lost myself in the 
pleasing idea of burying all my calamities, 
my torments, in that abyss and agitation of 
the waves.-— Why were my feet riveted to the 
jaarth?-^Why not have terminated all my 
iorrow8?^«-Bat I feel it, my friend^nny 
bour is^iot yet pome! — Ob, with what joy 
would I have jcbanged ray nature, and have 
jncorpoiated with the wbirlwuids, to rend 
the clouds and agitate the deep.— With sor- 
yow I bebeld a little apot, where once, after « 
summer's ramble, I sat under a willow, by 
the side of Charlotte: this also was under 
water, and I oould scarcely distinguish the 
Iraer-fAb I ray fcieud, I then thought of tho 
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Steward-5 hoose— the sarroundiog fields-— ^r 
favourite walks — the green recesses — all per- 
haps spoiled by the torrent — and the recoU 
lectioQ of these precious moments distracted 
my heart ! Thas the sleeping captive. By 
dreams^ is reminded of those very blessings 
of which he is deprived. I declined — ^but I 
dont Reproach myself— -for still I have cour- 
. %gt — to die ! — and so I should. — At present* 
I am like a poor old feeble woman, who 
picks dry sticks along the hedge-side, and 
supplicates bread from honse to house, in 
•rder to prolong a wretched existence. 



LETTER LXXXVIII. 

' ' ' ' . 

Dec. 14. 

jThoitob I cannot account for it, my friend, 
still ray mind is distracted. — fs not my lov6 
for Charlotte most pure and sacred — is it not 
the love of a brother for a sister ? — Did ever 
I*conceive a wish that was dishonourable ? 
Oaths are unnecessary to confirm my inhb^ 
•ence. ' And now — such dreams ! — Good 

4 

Heaven — ^they were certainly in the rigltt 
who ascribed contending passions to ettrar 

neons powets. Even last night— I tremble 

while I write it— last night, f held her in my 
arms — I clasped her to my bosom, and pti 
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..hpttt^kMki^ lips imprinted baming«^axa- 
jaant Msses !-.^Her ejei were fuJJ of melting 
#oj[tne8»<^ii}ine t>eaiDed with joj ^nd rapture ! 
•*—C»xi the pleware which now I feel in re- 
/eollecting diia imaginary pleasore^ he & 
xrime ! -r- Oh ! Charlotte — Charlotte — ray 
.doom if fixed — I can no longer endure this 
.|»ertiirhed-^this disordered atate-^I am dis* 
ftracted'T-^I have not been myself this whole 
.week{-r-My eyes swim with tears '-^ every 
.place to me is alike^ for in none can I find 
■peace !-^I desire nothing, yet wish for every 
• thing^^Ah me I 'twere better far to quit this 
world at once ! 



LETTEK LXXXIX. 



Dec. «0. 

jj. THANK my friend for hii kind and season- 

nble intimation of what I should do> ■ y es 

•— 4t was properly urged indeed, that I should 

at once quit my present station : but your 

advice, wl^ch follows, of immediately return- 

Uig to your neighbourhood, by no means 

■meets my approbation. I conceive, that a 

famble in my romantic way, will have a 

, IBuch better eflfect on my scattered spirits, 

particularly, as we now expect a frost, and 

ibonsequently good roads. Your fuendshif 

< r% 
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channs me, when yoa propose ooming' t^. 
fetch me, but, I must iotreat you will post^ 
pone your intention for about ten claysi or>a 
fortnight, and not set out on -your journey 
till you receive another letter from me. — ^We 
should not be in a hurry to gather-fruit be* 
fore It is ripe; and a fortnight, you know, 
either before or after, makes a material dif* 
ference.-^Desire my mother to remember me 
in her prayers, and assure her that I am ex* 
Cffedtngly sorry for all the unintended dis- 
tress I • have brought on ber.^-Alas ! my 
friend ! it has^iong been my fate to commu- 
nicate misery where most of all I wished • to 
confer happiness. Farewell my dearest 
friend — and may all those. blessings whifh 
you so richly deserve, be ever,your*s i I-^- 
need not wish you more.— —Adieu ! 

Thb day on which Werter wrote this lait 
letter, (which was ^Sunday, preceding Christ- 
mas) he called on Charlotte in the dusk of 
the evening. He found her alone, and bu8|r* 
according to her annual custom, in preparing 
Christmas presents for her sisters and bro- 
thers. He began his conversation with re- 
marks on the innocent diversions of tlie sev 
son, and the satisfaction, and pleasure, they 
afforded to children.—-" Well, you shall hai^ 
a present too, if you behave well/' said Ctwi^ 
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•lotte, dtsgnistfig the deep concern she felt for 
bim with a'seirenc smile. Werter imme- 
diately replied: ^' What do yon call be- 
haTing w«il, my dear Charlotte ?'? She an- 
swered, ." Thursday next will be Christmas 
£v6— the children and my father twill all- be 
liere—^do yon also come — there is a present 
. £ar each — but do not come before Chriitroas 
.J^ve.v.i.v.Sti(lden.astDntsliment pervaded Wer» 
ter's countenancer-he wcoiJd liave replied;^ 
but Charlotte prevented him by continuing 
" Indeed it must be so^>oay, I demand it as 
spatticular favour — for there are pressing-— 
very pvessing reasons :'* — then in a milder 
tone tif .voice> accompanied with a most- en- 
gaging look, .she tenderly added «" BelicTe 
mey 'tis for our mutual peace, and tranquil- 
lity, I ask this favour.— Ah > Werter ! we 
must not go on in this manner any longer.-— 
-^ome then — ^resume your fiirmer self, and 
conquer this unfortunate attachment — a pas- 
' aion which I can only^— only dare to pity."— 
Werter hung his bead, > and sighed— Char- 
lotte,- perceiving his dejection, took him by 
tbe* hand*—" Be patient WerteiT— be more 
resigned, nor give way to. this delusion, 
which can. only terminate in your destruction. 
■■ ■ Am I not married ? — why then think of 
me? indeed I fear that 'tis because I am 
married, Werter indulges an unavailiag pas- 
sion/' He now beheld her with a- look. of 
lieea resentment, and dismay <-«'* Indeed !•*>>». 
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Can lihiibe Charlotte*! own vprnioa^"' 

with luMrty %t6ps lie«walked up and dawn ^m 

fQioro, when, snddenlj stoppingf he exehtined 

«-»" Ko— it cannot be-— it ic Ibe naneW'* 

miiidcd sentiments of suUen Albert!** Gb«r<^ 

lotte, with all the snavitj die could eonHnand 

on the occasion, assured him that he wae 

'blinded by his ungovernable passion, that it 

•was her sentiment — the sentiment of one who 

was interested in his farour, and felt exceed? 

inglj for his thus giTing way to a destractiTe 

|>assion.-— <' Come, («dded she) be yourself 

again* and onlj think of me asanafiVKiionato 

friend.-'»-Consider what the world . suffers 

when a man of your exalted genius, and 

talents, secludes himself from it.-^£Dler 

again into the gay circles, and seek another 

object lor your love, one who will deserve it, 

and is at liberty to return it— I engage yon 

wiilaoon find one— the experiment at least 

is worth your attention, and the journey wilt, 

no doubt, tend to calm your ruffled raind.-^ 

■"^ do not de^Murof your meeting whh « 

worthy woman— -then returnNigain, and we 

•hall all participate of that domestic peace 

and happiness, which arise from social friend? 

^p.'* " Dear Charlotte, (said Werter, wiHi 

a sigttiiicant smile) that speech ehould be 

printed for the benefit of all pedant^, and 

moralists*^-! ask your indulgence but alittl^ 

longer, and then, all, I trust, will be we]l*'«^' 

^-^' But, Werter, don't let me see you (sM 

■ • ..... t 



aInQ before thdrsday night/' He^ns goiA; 
tD'Answer, but Albert saddenly eHteredi.-^H*S 
eoldty saluted Werter, who walked up' atid 
down the roqni with evident embarrassment. 
They talked vof>varioii»>«iil9Jee(8j but'^soon 
forgot them all — Albert interrogated Char- 
lotte about some trifling commissions which 
he had given her, and finding ftiat she had 
been remiss, uttered Huch deep reproaches as 
cut the very heart of Werter. — He wished to 
depart, but knew not how, and, in this em« 
harrassed situation, remained till about eigllbt 
o'clock ; during which ' time, his agitation^ 
and - acrimony, were continually increasing : 
at last the servant lard the cloth, and Werter 
then took his leave, Albert having given hith 
hnt a cold invitation to stay for supper. 
^ With deep melancholy, and slow pate, h'e 
now returned home, took the candle from 
the servant, and silently, and alone, went vp 
to his chamber. — He was heard to weep bit- 
terly' — ^to tulk'^with great earnestnessi and to 
walk hastily up and down his room. At 
length, without undressing, he threw himself 
im the bed, where his servant, (who then ven- 
tured in) found him at eleven o'clock. Wer- 
.ter permitted him to assist in taking of his 
4ioots, but desired him not to come in ^gaiii 
till he rung for him. 

The following letter, written Monday morn- 
ings Dec. 21/ was found, after his decease, 
satledi in his bureau. It wtts delivered' m 



(gf fomiows Of wBpaTEiu 

Cterlotti^ .aqcording to the Jbddrttis^ laid |» 
Bere kunled in the .anconoected atote it' 
iepm9 tp hsre been written. 
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LETTER XC. 



TTT- 



DBAft CHARLOTTE, 

TjB «xt— I urn moked ^ ta(0i WI«eiU 

,^fi JO withjcoobiew an^ ckelllHVi^pi* with«- 
CHKt«B3r^ jwdden trw ^ a rt * ' nnj burning <ag«. 
TltMtpt imA waofA npialite of wonien !■ Eie 
^rmiiead these lines, the inai^nfae remeiny 
of the poor wretch, whose greyest p^eainie. 
in his last moments, was conviersi^ with joq, 
will be deposited in a opld grave !«<i^h! 
what a ^ireadfid night of ceaseless pcrturba* 
tipn I hare passed I*^Yet I maj call U.im 
auspicious nightt for it jhtas remoired aUrpgr^ 
,fears and fixed ^ny warerkig- mind-^^ye^TTl; 
am resolved on death !— -^Yesteidajr whsn X: 
lore myself away from yon, my aensesv Hktk 
the elements, were clouded and pn^ettledsrr; 
my heart was sa^'-t-without boK&t— ^wifJwtt 
, one ray of pleasure^-^and my ^hole frarois; 
.was pold .as iceJ'-'It was with. diffiettHy /I; 
reached home-— -when I entered my.ehamber»(- 
X threw myself on my knees ^ and beaven: 
was pleased tp grant me> for the last time, :tbia» 
f/elief of ^en^rous tear?.*-^ thqus^d idtttsi 



-^adMUaand ilifierent pMJocta tadced my 
ttoobled 8oal--At length ^at tlioiigkt> wfaidf; 
has ifeqoetitiy occaferbdi how tbok devp' roof 
witiiin tDt~'-<^— Death ! 1 ! It i« ooC dospair«*-w 
bat a oonTictioa that life is not worth keel»<^ 
i&g. I have certainly completed my suffsr*^ 
ing», for the cup of aorrow is brimAill-Hlf 
ha^ now reached the goal*^the sacrifioef 
tniist be made for happinets-sake-^yet— ^ 
dettrest Cbarlotte-'-your' happines^^-one of 
vs'three mawt perish*-*-aiid shall' Wvrtei^ hesiy 
tMte to be that, one? Oh]' bieloved ^igelf 
more thaO' onoe has this unruly mhidf go« 
tctned by rsge and madness, conceived thc^ 
horrid; impiDos thoaght> of murdcrieg= yoii^ 
JiOsbandl'Mi-^tirjaBt^ then, J riiould diel 



AaevT tea o^slock in the morning* Wertef 
mng the hell, and told the servant to Uy hitf 
elothe^ in order, to call in hi* bills, to fetch' 
bbme some boohs he had lent, and to ad^ 
va&ee two' months pay to ail those- poor pee* 
pie who were aceastomed to receive froia 
I^UM weekly allowance ; a^, iti a few da.ys'i 
)Mr was goings to taken long jOumey. He 
breakfasted in hir chamber, and aiterwardt 
vent en horseback to the Steward's, whom 
br did not find at home. He now took a 
s^itary walk in the gardent indulging him- 
self wiUi paiofMJl ffedecti«ais. The children, 



s<to QCUMtQiWs or wsiti«t» 

anxious to see hiin^ «ooii^iiiterraptedlii8 
litade, and while dancing and playing abaat 
]^ini«>-TSald, " that after to-niorrow« and to- 
morrow, and one. day roore» they wereto 
receive their Ghristnias presents from their 
sister/' and then hegun, according to theic . 
fond imaginations^ to paint to ht^i ail the 
. wonderful things which they expected* " To« 
. morrow*" cried he» " and to-morrow, and on« 
day. more," then preparing to go, he em- 
liraced tbein alternately with the greyest 
tenderness — bat the youngest boy stopped 
him, to say, that his elder brother had written 
yfi^t^ pretty complimentary verses on the new 
year, for all friends; and that they were to be 
presented early on New:Year's Pay — one to 
papa — one to Albert — k)ne to Charlotte, and 
one to— Wetter. ^ At this • he was very much 
affected — his fortitude entirely forsook him, 
%Bd fifing each 'of the children a presentr— 
^t the same time enjoining them to. give ^is 
best respects to their -father, he left them '' 
-with great emotion. On his return home, he 
desired his servant to keep up ^he fire, to 
pack up his .books and linen at the bottom 
pf the trunk, and lay his clothes ov^ theffl«- 
The following letter to Charlotte, appear* to 
1^ written at this time :->«— ^-^ 
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LETTER XCI. 



BELOVBD> 

Yov do not expect me !— You thmk I slmU 
obey youy and that I shall not see yoa till 
Chrittmas-£ve. — Oh I dearest Rngel~to-da7 
or sevei ! — ^On Cfaristmas-eTe, you will hold 
this paper in your trembling hand, and wet it 
with the tears of pity ? Yes, CharJotte — ^it is 
decreed, and I am satisfied— well satisfied^ 
that it is finally resolTod. . 



. He caU'ed npon Charlotte about six th« 
same day. She had no opportunity to deny 
herself, for be rushed in, and. found her 
«loue, sitting— her confusion was great when 
•be saw him, havinl in a late conversation 
with Albert, assured him that Werter did 
not mean to repeat his Wsit till Christmas- 
. eye— who, accordingly, though a very wet 
day, rode out in order to settle some bosi« 
pess. She was exceedingly distressed at this 
unkind interruptioa.—- She was, liowever, coii- 
•cious of her own innocence.-r-She loved her 
husband, and she , pitied Werter. As soon 
M.ha appeared>he said to him withttar^ 

ft 
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*• Wcrter, you have not kept your word*''--- 
— I made no promise/' he replied : " Bat/' 
rejpiaed Charlotte, " you should h«ve coox- 
jllied with my request, for both our sakes/' 
—She sent immediately to some of her friends* 
^«ad requested tlieir company that evening* 
not only for the sake of their being witnesBes 
of their conversation, but that Werter, kt 
order to see them safe home, might be in<^ 
duced to leave her sooner. He brought her 
tome books, which, and others that be had 
before lent her, became the subject of their 
discourse, dhe also introduced some other 
topics during the time her friends were ex*' 
pected ; but presently the servant returned 
with different excuses from tbeiii all. This 
disappointment disconcerted her for a while, 
biit, conscious of her inrtocence, she soon 
recovered her spirits, and felt herself inspired 
with a laudable confidence that fortified her 
mind against all Albert's mean suspicions. 
At first she intended ttiftt the servant maiif 
should remain in the room, but, satisfied 
with the purity of her owni heart, she re« 
jected the intention. — She went to hei^ 
harpsichord— -played a few of her favorite 
hiHf and became perfectly composed;— ^ 
then, sitting beside '^Werter on the sofa, 
she asked him, if he had any thing to 
read to her ? — ^He gravely replied, '"No* 
tdiuiig."— «< Opes then that drawer^ (the 
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«ned) «nd yon ^ifl tbere find ^fflfnr owiv 
translation of the Songs of Ossian^ wtiicb I 
have ndt yet reaid-— I knew they wbaid come 
better from ymr lips ; bnt yon iuiTe been io 
truant of late, I was nowilling to ask joa 
before." He smiled^ and went for the ma* 
fittfcript; but when he took it op, eyineeil a 
indden emotion. He then sat downin teariy 
9nd, with a faltering voice, bc'gftn to read. 
After some time he came to these affecting 
lines ; wherein Armin mourns the loss of lua 
beloved child— 



AtCNE, oa the sn^bnten ndt, 
UydaagMcr wu heard to comphiin, 
lioad and Aneqoent, alas ! were her vghs-* 
Hie father^ assirtance was vahi I 

I Blood OD Ibe ihore all flte nif^f 
i^nd by the pale mooa saw her plain ; 
All the aight beard her heart-rending criei^ 
Tho* load was the wind-— hard the rain I 

Before- tfae-brig^t laoniiQg appeavM* 
IXor votee^ weak uid fidtering— ^alasl— 
Bie'd away like the.voft ev^niog breece 
That passes the rock's slender grass— 

Eahassfied with^rief die espkU 
And left thee* poor Armin, aiooel 
17ow lost la thy strength in the war. 
Thy pride amoi^ wo^uen is gone!-- 

"When fltorms fhHn the manntainshnnt fortf^ 
On high when the billows they raise, 
f ait by tke sad sonnding shore ; , 
0|i the rock, fotal rock then I fpzit, 

<12 



'Wbon^cr ths mooali MttlaK, I wm 
The ihada of my dear cbUdreB mXk, 
Tbey leem half coaoeal'd from my vltw« 
iliid aadly together they talk I 

" To fUy will noM of yoft spetkl « 
Kot Iweding tfadr Atber they 



I'm sad— very sad, I'm indeed— 
For great la the canae of my woe I 

Here a flood of tears gashed from the ejes of 
Charlotte^ whicl^ afforded fome relief to tbo 
oppression of her heart. Werter threw down 
the paper — seised her band# and bathed it 
with his tears. Charlotte leaned on the other 
arm, and held her handkerchief to her eyes 
•—they were both of them exceedingly agi- 
tated. This sad storjr revived their misfor- 
tunes, and excited their mutual sympathy. 
Tbe ardent e^es and lips of- Werter were 
riveted on her alabaster arms — she trembled* 
and attempted to leave the room, but griefs 
and soft compassion prevented her from 
moving — ^relieved by sighs, and intenrening 
tears, she begged him to proceed. Werter« 
much exhausted, took up the paper, and, with 
a faultering voice, continued his reading :•«* 

"Why doBt thoo awake me, O gale t 
Iln oover*d with dew^ropa, it aays, 
Bat the time of my fiMling is near-.. 
Tlie blast which my foliage decjqrii 

To4K>rr«w 4ie traveller BliaU'rome, 

Vlbo oDoe saw me comely and bold ; 

His eyes shall the meadow aiearch roittuU y 

But me tfaey shall n^er behoMl 
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TheM word«, so applicable to our hero's si* 
tQAtioQ* like lightning penelrated his soul-— 
"Wild, and full of despair, he threw himself at 
•Charlotte's feet, and seiaing her hands, ap* 
plied them first to his eyes, and then to his 
forehead. Charlotte, for the ^rst time, began 
to conceive his fatal intention :'-4his secret 
apprehension almost deprived her of her 
•senses •— with tenderness she pressed his 
' hands — pressed them to her bosom, and while, 
with emotions of sweet sensibility, she was 
-gently inclining her head towards him, her 
.glowing cheek accidently touehed his.-^<» 
During these pertorbed moments they were 
insensible of every thing but matual auc- 
tion. Werter clasped her in his arms-"- 
pressed hereto his throbbing heart, and on 
her trembling -iips imprinted a thousand 
ardent kisses !— " Werter !" she cried, with 
^ faint, tremnlons voice, and turned her face 
'from him — *' Werter," she repeated, and 
with her feeble hand she removed him horn 
•her— ^then, retreating a few steps, she fixed 
upon him her eyes beaming with both ma- 
jesty and virtue ; and once more called updn 
the name of " Werter."— Seised with sudden 
awe, he respectfully moved farther, and fell 
on his knees I — she trembling, now retired 
towards the dour, and, in a voice of pity, 
iilended with resentment, thin addressed 
\i\m ; *' This is the last time, Werter !— -» 

hS 
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You shall neiEer see me again I'VTben, vouelf^ 
•afing the unhappy lover one look more of 
the utmost tehderoess^ she .hastened to her 
chamber and belted herself in. Werter ev- 
tended his arnis to her, but, did tu»t:presnme 
to detain her. For sometime hel retained bis 
melancholy jxislure on the gvotind, with his 
bead redioed 6n the sofa, but wa» at length 
roused from his reverie by the noise of the 
servant who was coming to lay the cloth. He 
then walked up and down the room^ and on 
the servant's departure he approached the 
door of Charlotte's chamber, and, with a 
faint voice, cried " Charlotte-— Charlottes- 
one iNTord more-«-only a last farewell I" He 
listened, but received no reply. — ^Again he 
intreated, and again listened, but in vain ;— » 
then, tearing himself from the place, he cried 
in tremulous accents-^" Dear-— dearest Char* 
lotte ! farewell— farewell, for ever !'* 

Quite exhausted, Werter now approached 
the gate of the town; the guard knew him, 
and let him pass. The night was dark and 
stormy, with much . rain and snow. Abottt 
eleven o'clock be reached home ; his servant 
perceived he waa without his hat, but pru* 
dently declined taking any notice of it. lu 
assisting to undress him he found his cioaths 
exceedingly wet and dirty.^Tbe hat was 
afterwards found upon the summit of a rock; 
situated ou the. declivity of a moautain. 
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whf re it w astoctbhing he coald have climbed 
IQ such a dark and storniy nighty without 
lajliag down the precipice, and being dashed 
to pieces. He went to bed, and slept till 
late ibe next morning. When his servant 
brought him his breakfast he was writing ; it 
« was the foUowtng contiiiaatioD gf his former , 
letter to Charlotte : 
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LETTER XC. 



(CknUinued.) 

For the last time I now open* my eyes— 
they will never again see the rising sun^ 
there is a dood forbids it — they will nev^r 
again behold thy angelic form.— Death must 
forbid it ! — ^Death P and what is death .' eteS 
nal sleep I-r-we dream when we talk of it- 
Have I not seen many die ? — bnt such are the 
limits of our circumscribed understandings* 
that we are altogether ignorant of either the 
beginning or end of our existence »->At pre* 
tent I am — myself— or rather-^-tftinf* dear 
Clmrlutte— 'but soon, alas 4 we shall be se- 
parated -* perhaps for ever I— Yet no — no 
Ciiarlotte~~a8 we are sensible of our- present 
existence, annihilation b impossible.— Anni« 
biiation !-^aaother empty soiind !<»Death I 



nr acmsows 0? vEsm. / 

rn^aht Ch^rlotte^nterred in « dark, eoar 
fned, c^M graTC 1 — Once I had a iriend^r- 
the delight of my early day% — she died !•— J 
followed her hearse — I stood near tbf gn^e^ 
nnd heard' the creaking of the cords wbidi 
Jet down the coffin. — When the first shovel- 
ful of earth was thiown in, the cojp^ returned 
a hollow sound— -these sounds gradually d^- 
creased, and the grave cff last was filled.—^ 
then threw myself on the ground — ^my heart 
was oppressed— was smitten — rent!— I waf 
ihiensible of what then happened to me, and 
equally ignorant of what was to happen«<-^ 
P^Rth {—-Grave !— -rUnroeaning words ! 
■ Dearest 'Cbarlotte| forgiv<9 me.^— Yester- 
day . — Yesterday !-^--oh 1 that fatal moment 
Should have terminated my life—- I ahould 
-^hen have died happy— for — ^thou Ibvest me* 
^— k)h, Heaven ! — ^thou lovest me !— I am 
transported by the veiy thought. — Thefe 
)Jp0 still glew with the 'sacred warmth thejT 
^received from thine !— This heart still fejefii 
the rapture that was then infused-* yet to 
(offend*— forgive, dear Charlotte-^ab, forgivol 
yes, i^ thought I was dear to thee— I sAif 
/ it in the first animated look which thou dj^ 
rected to me — I was conscious of it when 
first thou gently pressed roy hand — ^Yet-^^ 
%hen I was absent from thee, or when I per* 
ecived Albeit by thy side^ — then all mj 
doubts* my feus retomfed! — PoattboUvTfi^ 
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member the floorers thoa sent when at -a 
crowded assembly thou couldsttieithet speak 
-tOj me» nor give me thy (^band ? — I passed 
half the night in adoring these pledges of 
aflection — but what was that to the pleasure 
received yesterday ? — A. whole' eternity could 
never efface the impression of your sweet 
lij)s1 — ^Tbou lovestme! — ^These arms have 
embraced thee— these lips, with rapture^ 
'fiave joined with thine ! — Tliou art mine-— 
*^es, Charlotte, mine for ever ! — Albert is, I 
-know, thy husband — what then?— *And he 
is thy husband for life — therefore, in this 
life, it would be deemed a crime to love thee 
— ^but I shall punish myself— I have already 
tasted of pleasure, which has revived my 
-drooping spirits — I must not drink too deep, 
for fear — but thou art mine — I go before thee 
to^^jpy Father^ — ^thy Fattier — ^at the foot of 
• wUose celestial throne I will carry my sor- 
rows, and hope for consolation till thott 
Vomest"— then will I fly on seraph's wings to 
-meet thee — then will I claim thee, and we 
thali remain together for ever. — This is no 
"clrearo — no fond imagination — remember-— 
We ihall live hereafter — we thali knovs^-^Mtt 
'Ukaliite each other again. 



• ■ ' ■■ . 

Asov^ ^'®^^i^ 'O'^I^^A Wertcr enquired 
•I hiii j^ryan( if A(bert was yet returned.-— 
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,He told hiiQ be was, for he bad seen htm 
.pau by on boraeback. Werter Ui«n gai% 
him the following notOj unsealed ta catry lo 
bis boose* 

: '* I AM going to tflke a joqmej y ■ ■ jftmj 
^' lend me yonr pistola. Adieu. 

" WEEWIU'* : 

> ■ ■ * ■ ^ 

. Trb amiable Charlotte bad passed the 
night in the utmost distress and egitation.-^ 
A dioQsand painful sensations pressed upon 
bcjrmind ! The ardour ofWerter^s passionate 
embraces bad, in spite of »11 pnnctilioQs.dell* 
cacies, found way to her heart. She recol* 
lected all the former days of innocence and 
. tranquillity, which, contrasted with the pre* 
Jent, seemed to have new charms. She 
dreaded the frowns of Albert, end bis keen 
feproaches, when he should hear ot Wertev'f 
Yisit. $he had never been guilty of a falsch 
hood— oshe had never practised dissimolaUon 
->r^yct«.for the first time, deemed it necesseiy 
to conceal the truth. Her extreme delicacy* 
and the repugnance she felt, made her fault 
^pear to her cbnuderable, and yet she conld 
neither hate the author of it, nor detetmine 
6n forbidding him her presence.-^ad and 
exhausted, she was scarcely dressed when 
she saw Albert— it was the first time she saw 
him with dissatisfaction.— She trembled kit 
iie should pereelYe slw had Iteea weeptoi^ 
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•nd diacover her langaor for the want of 
sleep, while her apprehensions on this 8Cor« 
lerved to encrease her embarrassment. — Sht 
received him with a kind of eagerness which 
evinced more terror and confusion than real 
«Uisfaction. This did not escap6 the obser* 
▼ant e;^e of Akben, who/ when he had opened 
sotti^ letters, gravely enquired if there were 
any news, and if any one had called during 
flit absence. After some hesitation, she told, 
him Werter had called yesterday, and staid 
about an hour, " He chooses h^ time well,^ 
said Albert, and then retired ihtd his room. 
Charlotte now remained alone and pensive 
iot about a quarter of an hour. The presence. 
of a man whom she so cordiafly esteemed 
and loved^ gave a new turn to her thoughts. 
His past kindness -«- his bene vdence-—faii 
integrity—his attachment to her alone^-^all 
Ttcorred to her mind, and siie reproached 
herself for having so ill requited him. A 
secret impulse prompted her to follow htm. 
'Oil entering the room where he was, she 
asked him if he wanted any thing. ■ Albeit 
'•coldly answered in the negative) and began 
4b write, ^e sat down to work. He someit 
^imei left the desk, to walk up. and down the 
Toom, whiie these opportnnitits Charlotte 
tbOk of entering into conversadftQ with him 
'-^nt he evaded it, by scare^y vottth* 
-sifing; her any aiti w ci, and resuming his 
inrit Thir crnel behav^asor Was re»Aere4 
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the more iDtQierable by her endeavoorv t» 
conceal the concern which it occasioned^ and 
to restrain the tears which were every mo* 
meat ready to flow. An hoar had passed in 
this painful situation, when the arrival oi 
Werter's servant completed her distress. A» 
soon as Albert had r^ad the note, with calm 
indifference he turned to his wife, and said, . 
•<-" Give him the pistols — I wish him a good 
journey." This order was a thunder-stroke 
to Charlotte. — She rose, alarmed, from her 
seat<— with a slow and tottering pace ap- 
proached the wall where the piHols were 
hanging, and, with trembling bands, took 
them down ! — She then began, leisurely, to 
wipe off- the dust, and would have raads 
still greater delay, had not a significant look 
from Albert obliged her to obey. — She de- 
livered the fatal arms to her servant, without 
being able to speak a single word, and then 
folding up her work, retired immediately to 
her chamber, overcome with the most poig- 
nant griefi and dreadful forebodings. Some* 
times she \Kas jecr«t)y prompted to return to 
lier husbai^d, throw herself at his feet, dlt* 
dose -every circumstance that had happened 
the preceding evening, and freely acknow- 
ledge her fault and apprehensions — but she 
waff soon cQnvinced of the evil tendency of 
toch mf^wte^'^^he was convinced that Al- 
bert could never be persuaded to go to Werter. 
At IfDgtb, tl»e cloth was. laid for dii^er, and 
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« friond of Charlotte^, who had been w« 
▼tted, helped to keep up the oonvenetioo. 

When Werter was told, by faU aerva&t* diat 
Charlotte had delivered the pistols to 1miii« 
with her own bands, he received them with 
ecstasy. He sat down to some bread and 
wanoj ordered the servant to go to his dinner, 
and began to write. 



LETTER XCII. 



DEAREST CHARLOTTE, 

jfcBEam pistols have been in your hands-^ 
you have wiped off the dust — you have 
cleaned them for roe ! Then Heaven approves 
of my design ! Yes, from your hands, which 
bavt (ucnished me with these, I have long 
isished to receive my fate. Ob, Charlotte { 
•ges can never obliterate the impression; 
and sare I am, yon cannot bate the man who 
passionately adores you, even in his last 
ooments I 



Apt BR 4^nner, Werter desired his servant 
to pack up his trunk — he then destroyed 
several papers, and went out to dischi^ge 
4K|iRe tnfling debts in the neighbourhood. li^ 
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soon retaraed ; bot, notwithstanding tho 
rain, went out again to the Count's garden^ 
And then into the country. He came home 
at night, and took np his pen again. 



LETTER XCllI. 



DEAR WILLIAM, 

I HAVE now taken my last view of the gar- 
dens, the fields, the mountains, and the sky 
— farewell ! — ^Comfort, as much as possible, 
my dear aged mother, and Heaven will rc> 
ward you ! — I have arranged all my affairs ! 
— We shall meet again, in another and a 
happier world ! 

Albert, forgive me — forgive me for having 
interrnpted your domestic peace — I have 
disturbed the tranquillity of your family, add 
destroyed the confidence which once sub- 
sisted between you and Charlotte — hot, I 
truHt, my death will remove every obstacle to 
your happiness. — Ob, Albert — be afifection- 
ate to Charlotte, and Heaven will bless yon 

flis papers now occupied his attention, 
teveral of which he destroyed, and others 



; 
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he sealed up, and directed to fans friend* 
These chiefly contained unconnected reflec* 
tions, and the effusions of an agitated mind. 
At ten o'clock, he ordered his fire to be made 
up, and a pint of wine to be brought. — He 
then dismissed his servant. 



LETTER XCIV. 



Past 11 o'clock. 

Now all is silent, . and my mind is calm.«^l 
thank Heaven for being so vigorous and re- 
solute in these mj last moments ! — Oh, Char- 
lotte, thy divine image i» now before me^-I 
tee thee on all sides — with childish fondness 
I have collected every trifle which thy haudu 
have rendered sacred. — I return thee, Char- 
lotte, thy profile, and conjure thee to Cbteem 
it, for I have imprinted on it a thousand 
kisses !-— I have written to thy fiither, and 
requested him to take care of my remains.-— 
At the comer of the church-yard are two 
fime-trees — there I wish ta be deposited — • 
urge my request, I pray. — Some good Chris« 
tians, perhaps, may murmur that their bodies 
should hereafter lie near mine — if they object 
—then I must be buried near the highway— » 
that the priest and the Levite, when they 
pass by my tomb, may raise their sanctified 
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«3f«s> and tegkk to fmy-^^'Wliiiit te Brntem 
ritta will flop to abed a tear of pity. 

I friah* Obnrkotte, to be kKtetrad in fllia 
cl(^KitfaatI w«ar-^ibr I faava wont Uiem 
in tfay prawncef and tberelbre lliey are dear 
to me. This favoar I have also retfoaated of 
tby father. — ^My soul hoTcrs OTer the grave t 
— Let no oue search my pocketa — I have the 
knot of pink ribband nvhich you wore on 
your bosom the first time I saw thee sur- 
rounded by the children. — Sweet ^ools! I 
think I see them now playing round thee— 
give them a thousand kisses for my sake.— 
Ab« Charlotte \ at tbat first moment how was 
{ attached to thee— >^aever «ince have I beco 
«ble to tear thee from this heart. 
■ The piatnla are loaded—^the clock striked 
twelve ! -^Charlotte ••*- 1 am fira'«HDy mind 
doea not wavar^lareweli i 



ioa 
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Abnit $m in the monniig^ Wvrter'f firvatit 
WQBt intotibe fo#m witii a « caBdbt»--he £9mitf 
Ub aiiltr extended on the fmor, and wc^ 
tering itt blood.. He nm nybediatalj to 
Albert's. A sadden tremor seised Char* 
lotte Bpon. hearing the gate bell ring.«^he 
waked her husband, and they both arose. 
The servant, in tears, imparted the dreadful 
event — Charlotte fell senseless at her hat- 
band*s feet. — Albert, as soon as he had 
dressed himself, went to see if he could 
render any assistance. — ^Alas ! all assistance 
was now in yain— 4he oniortanate youth was 
dead !— The body, |irevions to his coming, 
had been examined hy a surgecm — but, 
though it was wand, it retained no anima- 
tion. On hia baxaaa>.Uia beak^ Emelia Ga- 
lotti WHS lylkig open. 

AlbeitV di8tres% and Charlotte's melan* 
choly situation, can be better conceived than 
here described. The funeral wan conducted 
with much solemnity, but little parade. The 
mourning of Albert was sincere, and that of 

* It does not leem, which is rather eztraordkiarj, 
that either tiie servant, or any of the tenily, had been 
alarmed by die report of the pistol. Hie servant rose 
cuiy on aoooont of the supposed Joomey. An ingem 
nUnu transUtmr has endeavoared to make np the defl> 
dendes in tlie narrative, by his own tnveitttM powers; 
and, by iiis addUiofu, towards tiie conctauion, seems 
wilUng to nuka amends fiv sevanl omUsiom fai die 
bcgbmlnc. 

Tmhalaior* 
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Chsrlotte truly sorrowful. The body Was 
attended to the grave by the old Steward 
and hit sons, vrho, with unafiected grief» ra* 
gretted the Iom of so worthy a man ! 
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